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Headmistress’s  Message 


Swifter  ...  Higher  ...  Stronger 

Ever  since  last  December,  when  Study  students  cheered  as  the  Olympic  torch  blazed  through  Westmount  on  its 
way  to  Calgary,  we  have  been  keenly  aware  of  the  Olympic  motto  and  the  athletes  who  have  aspired  to  live  up  to 
it.  They  have  impressed  us  with  their  determination,  their  hard  work  and  their  courage  and  have  inspired  us  to 
emulate  them.  At  the  moment  of  triumph,  as  the  diver  slices  cleanly  into  the  water,  as  the  hockey  player  fires  a 
shot  past  the  goalie,  as  the  high  jumper  soars  over  the  bar,  it  has  all  looked  so  easy  that  we  ordinary  mortals  might 
be  forgiven  if  we  felt  we  also  could  achieve  something  like  their  perfection.  The  next  time  we  skied  or  dived  or  ran, 
we  stretched  out  and  tried  a  little  harder. 

The  inspiration  of  those  fine  moments  lasts  but  a  short  while.  We  soon  return  to  our  workaday  worlds,  and  for¬ 
get  the  passion  and  skill  of  those  few  who  were  “chasing  their  dream".  And  yet  that  is  what,  in  a  sense,  we  are  all 
doing.  The  Study  graduates  of  June  1988,  whose  Yearbook  this  is,  are  at  the  beginning  of  the  exciting  chase,  even 
though  the  dream  may  as  yet  be  undefined. 

These  confident  and  independent-minded  young  women  intend  to  aim  high  and  they  expect  to  achieve  much.  If 
their  vision  of  themselves  in  the  future  is  unclear,  that  is  not  because  it  is  empty,  but  rather  because  there  are  so 
many  possibilities  that  they  cloud  the  picture.  In  the  meantime,  while  still  identifying  their  goals,  they  have  been, 
as  it  were,  in  training  to  achieve  them  by  developing  the  traditional  intellectual  and  social  attributes  of  the  Study 
Girl  -  intellectual  honesty  and  curiosity,  clear  thinking,  and  caring  relationships.  As  the  school's  motto  from  Piers 
Plowman  says,  "Alle  is  buxomenesse  there  and  bokes  for  to  rede  and  to  lerne,  and  grete  love  and  lykynge  for  eche 
of  hem  loveth  other."  Our  girls  are  well-prepared  to  chase  their  dreams  when  the  time  is  ripe,  when  they  are 
ready  to  say:  "Let  the  games  begin”.  And  we  wish  them  every  success. 
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The  Staff 


THIRD  ROW:  Mrs.  Sutherland.  Ms.  Edwards.  Ms.  Levitan.  Mme.  Jothy,  Mme.  Roy,  Mrs.  Vivian,  Mrs.  Shuster,  Mile.  Glorieux,  Ms. 
Papius,  Ms.  Ellis.  Mrs.  Ewing,  Mr.  Christiani. 

SECOND  ROW:  Mr.  Tomzyk,  Mrs.  McArthur,  Mrs.  Johnston,  Mrs.  Wright,  Mme  Thibauit,  Mile  Thibault,  Mrs.  Cooke. 

FRONT  BOW:  Mrs.  Balfour,  Ms.  Benjamin,  Mr.  Hamilton,  Mr.  McCauley. 
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"Baby  face,  you've  got  the  cutest  little  ... 
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Genie  Cortez  ’76-’  88 


I  Shall  pass 

Through  this  world  but  once. 

Any  good  therefore  that  I  can  do 
or  any  kindness 

I  can  show  to  any  human  being. 

let  me  know .... 

For  I  shall  not  pass  this  way  again. 

Efienne  De  Grellet 

I've  spent  practically  my  entire  life  at  the  Study  and  I've  learnt  a  great  deal:  about  myself. 
about  other  people,  about  life.  Thanks  go  to  the  staff  for  their  help,  my  class  for  being  them¬ 
selves.  and  most  especially  to  my  friends,  my  lifelines:  without  them  I'd  be  nowhere:  school 
p lays  ..  P  sits  on  H.  Stratford  ..  U  stole  my  sleep!  Mafia  Mou.  Kyria.  U  hot  Greek  goddess, 
barb aroi.  Latin  wit  Ms  L  Summer  87  ..  Higher  faster  stronger.  O  N  come  ’n  ravish  me.  Femme 
Fatale.  Parties,  hair,  /alien  Sorel.  D-town:  Sorry,  left  the  ID  in  the  car!  So  C,  lusting  after  who 
now?  Is  it  because  we’re  tired  or  does  this  not  make  any  sense?  What!? 


Natasha  Dupont  ’77- ’88 
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Saying  good-bye,  going  away. 
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Seems  like  good-bye's  such 
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a  hard  thing  to  say. 
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Touching  a  hand,  wondering  why. 
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It's  time  for  saying  good-bye. 
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Saying  good-bye,  why  is  it  sad? 
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Makes  us  remember  the  good 
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times  we’ve  had. 
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Much  more  to  say,  foolish  to  try. 
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It's  time  for  saying  good-bye. 
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Don't  want  to  heed,  but  we 
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both' know. 
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Sometimes  it’s  better  to  go. 
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Somehow  I  know  we'll  meet  again. 

P 

j 

c 

Not  sure  quite  where  and  I 
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don't  know'  just  when. 
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Vou’re  in  my  heart,  so  until  then. 
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Wanna  smile,  wanna  cry. 
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saying  good-bye. 
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La  la  la  laaa,  la  la  la  iaaa. 

AM-EF 

It’s  time  for  saying  good-bve. 

CG-AS 

-  SAYING  GOOD-BYE  from 

THE  MlfPPETS  TAKE  MANHATTAN 

"Elementary 

my  dear  Watson!" 

-Sir  Arthur  Conan  Doyle  Natfashal 


Julie  Arsenault  ’85-’88 


"Someday.  I  don’t  know  when,  we’re  going  to  get  to  the  place  where  we  really  want  to  go.  and 
we’ll  walk  in  the  sun,  but  till  then  baby,  we  were  born  to  run.  ”  Bruce  Springsteen 

Well  this  is  it.  adventure  lies  ahead  waiting  to  be  uncovered  by  the  ever  so  courageous  class  of 
'88.  I  love  u  guys:  AS.  CG.  CS,  EF,  ND,  AM,  HB.  Over  the  past  three  years  at  the  Study  I  have 
had  some  of  the  most  memorable  times  of  my  life.  CG:  maniac  silver  flasher!  Stop  playing  with 
cylinder.  AS,  wanna  walk  by  IP's  house?  Upsidedowners  at  Topher's.  France  '87.  tu  es  nul. 
Stud  no.  1  Cyril.  EF:  ok  Ers  go  hide  in  the  base,  with  ...  him.  slept  over  no!!?  CS:  broke  back, 
mud  feet.  Stratford  '87  crushed  mid.,  water  fight,  tea  leaves.  Quebec  '87.  reach  4  sky.  5  hr s 
sleep.  Best  buds  4-ever:  KH.  Rj.  Th anx  for  always  being  there.  Kate  hallu  in  ob's.  long  talks  in 
him  with  Rl.  "Mr.  Maturity"  B V'.  Wanna  get  lost?  Call  MV  " unexplainable ".  Naudman  badly 
bruised.  LV,  PH  wild  wknds  rents  away.  Thanks  Mum.  Dad.  Mich.  Paul  fr  Steph.  for  all  vour 
help.  LUV  JULIE  XOXO. 
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Heather  Brennan  ’83- ’88 

"Oh  baby  baby  it’s  a  wild  world,  it's  hard  to  get  by  just  upon  a  smile"  -Cat  Stevens.  Pizzaiola: 
sangria  with  EF.  $200  leather  boots.  SM-Annexe  "fust  a  little  bit!".  IB's  secret  at  Spatches.  A- 
Bell  my  badminton  partner,  lost  it  to  a  fence,  CG  insert/shake/spit.  Stratford:  Tea?  M idol? 
BS&MD  in  bed  in  Calvins  " You’ve  been  Fifed!!"  Cotillion  '86/'87  $50 0  no  food,  Western;  T-Bird 
&  PM  S M  &  ice  teas,  skiing  fat  Sauveur):  three's  a  crowd,  arrogant  bas.  TIH  sal.  sisters. 
Bahamas:  John  hobycatting  volleyball  sandbar,  Karen  &■  tennis  at  8  am  hung!  Marois  sum¬ 
mers.  SS  with  Bazz:  stay  in  town  at  Tans  ...  at  Heaths  ...  nice  cars  Les  Boys:  ELMPATSZJM, 
pepper  talk  with  LT  GS  “What  a  soap  opera!"  Marian:  hide  in  bronco.  Quebec:  peaches 
"Hello??  Oh  telephone"  Christies:  boiJerm beers  with  Jordy.  DSX4:  LCC  Grad-Lady  in 
Red/Rumors.  "Ohum  Hello?"  we'll  be  great  buddies  always,  iofsa  love.  Karee m.  Peel  quarter 
Junah,  MD  phone  calls.  JS-Grape  Jam/Whippi ng  Cream /Cheese  fight,  Purple  Dye- LCC  Football 
finals,  No,  71  U  Stud!  Terybonne  Sr  Wilson.  Thanks  for  everything.  I  love  you  Mom  6-  Dad. 
Trace.  Bob.  Thanks  for  all  the  great  times,  vou  guys  are  super  bunch:  LB,  EF,  AS,  CG.  TB,  AM, 
LT,  ND  b  CS.  LOVE  ALWAYS.  HE ZZ  xox 


L,y  I II 1  Dlibl  ldl  /  O"  oo 

"In  a  big  country  dreams  stay  with  you  like  a  lover's  voice  fires  the  mountainside"  -Big 
Country 

Ers-“We  can  stay,  or  we  can  move  along,  either  way  don't  leave  me  all  alone"  -Anon 
Puerto  Val;  lizard  Eric  +  Stud  Double  Pina  Coladas!  Lost  Calvin?  So!  1  am  the  banana  man 
Manitou:  Bon  fives  Poutine  Waterslides  Top  Gun  again  Demi  Bronze  w/Turtle  face  BFF’S  FOR¬ 
EVER.  Cotillion:  Thursdays  $500  -  no  food  Christies/Dereks/Annex  Stratford  -  want  some  tea? 
Carla  watch  the  pipe  ...  Oh  my  God  Mrs.  M.  Peaches  in  Quebec?  Hello  ..  Oh  Telephone 
Water X3  Reach  for  the  sky:  AS  AIT s  pool  parties  Dunkin  drag  at  50  Km h  April  fools  '87 
Spatches:  It's  a  secret  HB  OJ-crash  boom  bang  Squad  55  St.  Elmos  4 50  Windridge  X3  Ski 
hawks  LBB  Marth-first  best  friend  EB  bfs  GG  -  it's  not  sexy  it's  animal  Queen's  87'  Peel 
Quarter's  lunch  w/MD  BS  HB!  Premature  Babies  LTs  sweet  a  stud;  NG  Marian:  Elide  in 
Bronco  Cot  88  =  L/G  All  my  love  to:  EF  HB  AS  CG  GG  mom  +  dad. 

"And  I'm  pulling  out  of  here  to  win"  -Bruce  Springsteen 


Elizabeth-Ann  Dorrance 

’76- ’88 

So  many  memories  of  my  high  school  years  that  I  will  never  forget.  My  buddies:  Cis,  Daph. 
C'OB.  Mak,  TG.  Anu j.  Stripes.  Gretc h.  Cath.  Heidi,  Lex,  the  Rats,  and  so  on.  Mem s  of:  V-Baii 
five  people,  B-Ball,  badminton.  Science  Club:  my  plants,  Wally  and  Beaver,  the  microscope. 
(It's  alive.).  Cis  and  lunch  in  art  room,  Circus  Bazaar,  painting  for  the  Polaroid  booth  12:30  - 
8:00  pm,  grad,  the  Cotillion.  Career  Day  at  Newswatch,  reporting  with  Tony  and  Robert;  then 
the  boat  dance.  Summer  mems;  Let's  climb  a  tree,  pool:  Boing  Boing  dives,  the  high  board 
ACKH  Camp:  PC  girls,  raids,  tree  in  toilet.  “So  1  say s  to  the  guy.  I  says  ...."  Ski;  “Don't  forget  to 
roll  when  you  jump”,  the  endless  bad  jokes,  3  of  us  never  stop  talking,  WOOSH!  ...  SPLAT! 
Surf  the  bus. 

Remember,  as  the  universe  unfolds,  keep  smiling.  It  makes  everyone  wonder  what  you  have 
been  up  to! 

Sunshine 
(Li- Ann) 
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Erika  Flores  ’80- ’88 


You’re  still  young  that's  your  fault  there's  so  much  u  have  to  know.  -Cat  Stevens. 

SEAN:  A  diamond  is  4-ever.  somebody,  something,  sometime  somewhere,  my  1st  lov  u  'll 
always  be  my  endless  lov.  calvin.  summerx’s,  wk  sends,  long  distance  lov,  iv  or  ivout  u,  I  don't 
analyze- 1  just  lov  him  because,  well  because  he's  my  friend,  one  day  ...!  LYNN  BFF:  summer 
'87  demi.  bronze  PV:  v-ball  scene  eric  fr  stud,  lizard.  I  am  the  banana  man.  dbl  pina  coladas. 
HE ZZ:  MGA.  sangria.  s'drsxb,  just  a  little  bit!,  hello?  oh.  telephone,  p.shnaps.  A-BEL:  wild 
parties-ciean-ups,  do  u  warm  a  go  dancing?,  reach  for  the  sky.  NAT:  gym  prov,  good  effort  just 
joking  1/2  the  class.  ALS:  we  got  our  men  in  the  palm  of  our  hands,  dunkin  drag.  2day’s  thurs. 
Tans:  why  do  we  suffer?  mpatr  *  Istu  Carls:  pematur  babies  CS:  A.B.  obsession.  JULS:  stay? 
if  u  insist,  wake  up  6am.  La  Mens.  JA  L.QCgrad  S.S  DGSMD  ice?,  u  flirt,  tanx  guy.  COTS  thurs- 
days  B.S.G.S  zubie.  mv  buds,  strat  '86.  Que  '87,  Christies  LB.  TB,  LT  bouncer,  missed  va 
MARTH  +  SABS,  p rob  talks  w  KP.  DAD.  MOM.  PAULA,  DAN.  REG,  CHIKS  there  are  no 
words  to  express  our  friendships,  thanks  for  being  there  to  lean  on.-  EBS.  ERZAKA. 


Carla  Guttmann  ’8i-’88 


"Since  you’ve  been  away  I've  been  down  and  lonely,  since  you've  been  away  I've  been 
thinking  of  you.  I’m  missing  you.  tell  me  why  the  roads  turn?"  Diana  Boss 
A  little  trip  down  memory  lane:  "LEAN  ON  ME!"  yellow  days?  Quebec-  "REACH  FOR  THE 
SKY"  SfEEvie  Wonder  Tr£es?such  PINK  clouds :  psycho  smurf-sleepover  &  C-bovs: 
KNOWLTON  PUB  -  New  Years:  Gage:  I  was  a  PEEMATURE  baby;  mighty  mouse  -GG  &  all 
that;  Stratford:  cigars?  LB  &  Walkman,  “watch  out  for  that  pipe!"  GLEN:  you r  eyes  match 
vour  skis:  Greens  t  TPursuit?  EBA  FR AT;  bis  hops  JC  stud?  b  aha  -  late  nite  taping:  FOOD 
MONGERS  McD  fight-  "what  a  LU":  SQUAD  55:  graduated  cylinder-insert  shake  spit:  ST 
ELMOS-No.  5 40:  L  in  3D:  Da  BIG  Cape-trippin  -orange  juice;  w/HB:  hit  &  run  often se  No.  2  - 
“ ADMIRAL .  STANLEY.  CHURCHLADY,  CHOPPED  LIVER "  I  miss  U.  Thanks:  M&D.  Grog  & 
Asti  -how  I've  counted  the  blades  of  grass  between  us.  LB  JA  KP  ND  FIB  E F  AM  EJ  GG  £  the  2 
musketeers  who  make  the  set  complete:  Chioe  Er  Anna. 

"...  amused  and  confused  by  life's  little  ironies."  The  The 


Tanya  Guyatt  ’87-' ’88 


1987  My  first  year  at  The  Study! 

1988  My  iast  year  at  The  Study! 

Memories  of  Toronto  still  vivid:  the  GBD  co..  Moose.  B.H.  Banana.  Dingo,  my  Jag  AS!  Thank 
you  GK!  ' TEMPEST' 'uous  times.  "Oh  brave  new  world  that  has  such  people  isn't"  Speaking  of 
such  ...  Montreal:  WOW!  I  love  it.  A  chance  to  explore  a  new  city  expand  new  horizons,  meet 
a  new  society  of  people  -  my  classmates!  New  episodes  in  my  life  -  Circus  Bazaar,  Quebec  city. 

An  essential  element  of  mv  life  I've  learned  here:  "YOU  CAN  BE  ANYTHING  YOU'VE  EVER 
DREAMED  OF  BEING  AND  ALL  IT  TAKES  IS  A  SOLID  STREAK  OF  DETERMINATION. 
WORK  TOWARDS  THE  GOALS  YOUR  GOALS  AND  LIFE  WILL  REWAHD  YOU  WITH  LIFE." 
unknown. 


What  does  the  future  hold  in  store  for  me?  Actually.  I  should  rephrase  that  question  -  What  do 
I  hold  in  store  for  the  future?  I  can  't  wait  to  get  out  into  the  world.  I  want  to  find  out! 


Samantha  Hoare  ’76- ’88 


It  has  been  12  years!  I  HA  VE  MADE  ITU  THE  BEGINNING:  junior  school,  freckle  face  450  Elw 
Ave  plaving  in  the  lane ,  move  to  Argyie  Ave  -  Those  were  the  days,  eh  Elise?  TO  MY  BEST 
BUDDIES:  KP,  EJ.  TG.  LT,  TR.  AM,  COB  Bahamas,  Bottlebahies,  CATS,  Cotillions,  NYC  Down¬ 
town  M ti,  Cool  it  now,  LT  stretch!  ICC  &  BCS  grads.  Sweet  16 s,  The  three  muskiteers  Statford 
&  Quebec,  numerous  concerts.  AH  &  MT,  MP.  LP,  PB:  sailing!  Europe.  Oma  &  Opa's  5 Oth,  talks 
with  RK,  RL.  TW,  SW,  K  &  G  &  R  S meets.  TO  MY  SECOND  HALF:  Thursdays,  running,  Sams 
Annexe,  Station  10,  Sphynx,  2x1  night  stand  Rocky  Horror,  La  Ronde,  Howard  Jones,  hand- 
break  &  spring  break  weekends  "up  north"  antisocial  cows,  2surprise  B-Days,  pigout  & 
soaps  &  tanning,  skiing,  bioproject,  driving  Halloweens,  lost  'till  4  am.  FUTURE  EUROTOUR  l 
knew  it!  I  was  waiting!  Remember  the  great  times  while  I'm  gone.  Thanks  for  being  there  for 
me. 

I  WILL  MISS  YOU  ALL!! 

" Don't  you.  forget  about  me"  -Simple  Minds 
"LIFE  IS  WHAT  YOU  MAKE  IT"  -  Talk  Talk 


Elise  Johnston  ’76- ’88 

"I'm  so  glad  we  had  this  time  together 
fust  to  have  a  laugh  or  sing  a  song, 

Seems  we  just  get  started  and  before  you  know  it  comes  the  time  we  have  to  say  so  long," 

Carole  Burnett 

Thanks  millions  to  all  my  friends-love  U,  LCC-SHS.  Talent  Show.  Gala,  GENTS  PREFER 
BLONDES,  Dtown,  DIET,  dances,  Camp,  Fl-Sb,  Amy  Bowling?  Fri  '85  +  KP.  Ski  Carnival. 
CATs.  MBSC  Squash  anyone?  Tanning  on  roof.  100  movies  cot  '88  Tan??  Queens,  LT  ON  mont. 

.  X at  All’s,  Laughing  HABD.  country  KP-TR,  lunches  +  SH.  Ho  hum  fiddle  dee  dum,  station  10. 
Mopoiis  fashion  show,  soccer  Ali?  Bkfts  +  Tan,  Laf  on  the  Fane,  anti-social  cows,  French 
camp  ...  Ski  Sutton  CS!  AM  +  Ef  +  TR  =  3  in  1.  ID  passes,  les  deux  'files  blondes  en  arriere 
la!  OLIVER.  The  Comer  +  Our  Friend,  GOOMBAY  SMILE.  Lema  +  F,  Delpbine.  driving! 
Quebec  +  Stratford,  Labour  Day  '87  -  Brome  Fair.  Europe  '87  -]]  +  SL  Snow  fights,  1  knew  it! 
Bahama  -BLONDE-Mama  Rick ,  Contract  worked  out.  Tan?!  P.car,  Man!  Sorry  you  couldn’t  be 
here  AH  +  MT,  Miss  you.  Good  luck  Rob  +  Andrew. 

After  all  this  won't  you  give  me  a  smile 


- 


C  i  ■ :  '83-  33 


"Progress  is  impossible  without  change,  and  those  who  cannot  change  their  minds  cannot 
change  anything." 

George  Bernard  Shaw 

Things  to  remember:  most  recently,  two  at  a  time,  the  Puritan  and  the  Shaker,  DDO  driving 
with  CR,  JL.  SF,  Champions  '87  with  SF,  EG.  BE,  GC.  SW,  RN,  IL,  GS,  my  ex  AB.  0  N  come  and 
ravish  me,  sweets  to  remember:  AM.  MM  Sharlene's  [ food  fight}  and  SW's,  Cotillion,  Strat¬ 
ford,  Quebec  City,  O'Blitz .  Annexe,  the  GSH  house  with  all  our  buddies,  right  cathode  ray. 
thanx  KM  you’ve  been  a  great  friend  along  with  Boppy  GC,  whom  Roxanne  had  an  amazing 
summer  with,  NP  who  helped  sort  out  my  love  life,  HT,  remember  the  hip  van?  KM  I  remember 
getting  lost  at  Bowie,  DM  and  COB,  kleptos  with  the  baklava,  MM  the  tennis  junkie,  TG-bio 
buddy,  -Well  it  varies  from  day  to  day,  northern  jolie,  SB,  Yo,  get  a  life,  wet  snap,  I’ll  never  for¬ 
get  my  years  at  the  Study.  It  was  great  and  I  will  miss  it.  Thanx  to  all  my  friends  and  my 
family,  xoxox a. 
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Daphne  Maravei  ’82-’88 


“A  man’s  reach  should  exceed  his  grasp  or  what’s  a  heaven  for."  R.  Browning 

Remember:  Saiut  Pax  flomana,  studying,  SUMMER  85.  NICKNAME  BAZAAR ,  SCHWEETY, 
FLQ,  /A,  /A.  SEHR  GUT  DAPHANE.  LACHELN,  FEUER  FEUER,  VILLAGE  PEOPLE ,  ESKIMO 
COATS .  ST.  JUDE,  BROWN  CAR,  THE  FRANTICS,  CLUB  SODA,  STICK  OF  DYNAMITE?  HT 
GAP  SOCIETY,  OLYMPIC  AIRWAYS,  HEY  HEL-WE  FINALLY  GRADUATED  FROM  THIS 
BOUFFI  SCHOOL.  WALKEE,  MAY  WEST  QUEEN,  HT  COMICS,  JORDAN.  MISTLETOE  HEAD- 
BANDS,  FILY,  EMANUELLE,  HOT  DOGS  &  HAMBURGERS.  SALUT  LES  GARS,  W1ZER.  OCH 
YES,  DUDES  8-  BRUDES.  JOHN  &  PENNY  POPE,  HAVE  A  NICE  DAY  EH?  MY  FELLOW  COM- 
PATRIOTES.  LIGNANO,  CHOPIN,  RAP  WITH  THE  REVS,  SHERRY  BABY ....  SLIPPERY  ROCK. 
SPIES  LIKE  US  ....  JULIEN  SOREL,  S.M.D.L.C.S.V.P.V.J.D.,  TOUCH  WOOD,  KING  OF  KEN¬ 
SINGTON.  BLACK  CROWS  .... 

Thcmx:  D,  Dzid.  Mim,  Gath.  He  1.  Nunc,  K.M.,  L.D,  G.C.  K.MC,  M.M, 

"Je  me  revolte  done  je  suls."  Albert  Cam  us 


Kenzie  McCurdy  ’84- ’88 


MM’s  sweet  -  Perrier.  Bazaar-more  jams??!  HT-Here,  have  a  compliment!!!  Rocky  Horror 
with  NP  -  Am  I  the  only  one  dressed  like  this?  With  CK  at  Bowie  -  Swimming  anyone?  Killer 
Tomatoes!  Chester  NS  -  my  sweet  -  sail  on  forever.  CM!  Cats!  Almost  related  to  KP  through  mr. 
Nutso!  Quebec-  30  steps-  "Guys,  we  could  have  gone  around!”  The  poor  doggie’s  all  alone  in 
the  car?  Pre-gym  chats  with  CO. MM,  me  &  NY  girls  in  car  with  bear.  Anonymous-  "So  Ken z, 
when  did  you  learn  to  walk?"  Adult  Books  with  DM.  "GC,  did  I  get  your  toes?"  Thanks  to  my 
art  committee:  HT,  CK,  KM,  LT,  TR,  HB,  LB  &  EF.  A  very  special  thanks  to  those  of  you  without 
whom  The  Study  wouJd  not  have  meant  as  much:  GC,  MM,  HT,  NP,  CO,  DM.  KP,  LD.  CS,  CK  & 
KM.  OOPS,  Can’t  forget  STING  concert  ’85  with  NPU! 

" Sail  on  silver  girl,  sail  on  by.  your  time  has  come  to  shine,  and  all  your  dreams  are  on  their 
way,  see  how  they  shine,  if  you  need  a  friend.  I’m  sailing  right  behind."  -Simon  &  Garfunkel 

Bye! 


Ali  Mindel 


The  Study  has  offered  me  more  than  an  education  it's  given  me  the  best  f riends  in  the  world. 
Love,  tears  &  busloads  of  great  times  is  what  we  all  went  thru  2gether.  "I’ve  had  the  time  of 
my  life  8  I  owe  it  all  2  you”  Accept  me  as  I  am,  only  then  can  we  discover  each  other.  "This 
one  goes  out  2  the  ones  I  love: 

DANA  bf's  like  u  are  hard  2  find.  Alka  8  late  talks  +  visits.  U2  8  Platts.  To  wonderful  wonder¬ 
ful  JAMIE  -  my  bf,  u  are  always  there  4  me-tanx!  CLUB  MED.  St-Hvp,  B -day.  no-lying.  CS  car 
japs  8  good  times.  TANS  what  would  I  do  w/out  u?  Wendy's  talks!  FL EE-don’t  dirty  me!  LOOK 
THERE'S  JAMIE!  NATfashaJ  8  ALfee]  race-car  driver  8  dt  w  J8D.  ERS-we've  got  our  men  in 
the  palms  of  our  hands.  EJ,  SH.  KP,  CS  -AMAZING  friends  4eve r!  JR-red  8  25-7!  CANDY- 
bgargar!  Cot  date  mix-up  88  8  nat  2  morrow  will  be  worse.  Strut  CALVIN  shots!  A  +  /  +  T not 
same  one!  (B AHA  frnasj  -  1  quit!!  Hey  Studs!  TAN’ s  got  my  car!  "let's  take  the  Bimmer  4  a 
drive!  Summit  lunches  -  drag  at  50!  LB.  EF.  HB,  TR  -hide  in  Bronco!  OJ-ALl  TRUCK!!  Jill  8  Jen 
LABAMBA  8  WHICHEVER!!  R.S.:  great  friends  and  R.A.F.  Beaulieu  with  Mart  8  Deb.  KHOF- 
MT.  Bubbles.  SFFANXS:  Jamie,  Mom,  Dad.  Dan,  Eeora.  Smokey.  TANX:  BF,  SW,  RS,  BHD.  AB. 
CG.  AS,  CJ.  AB,  AM,  JA,  DS.  I've  got  my  mind  set  on  you.  Don’t  blow  kisses  and  say  I  love  you. 
XOXO-  Ali,  Als-bals 


Miranda  Mok  ’8l-’88 


Almost  everything  you  do  will  be  insignificant ,  bat  it  is  very  important  that  you  do  it. 

M.  Ghandj 


Who  wills, 
Can. 

Who  tries. 
Will. 

Who  loves , 
Lives. 

A.  McCaffrey 


Thanks  to  the  staff,  my 
classmates,  friends,  and  my 
family  for  a  tremendously 
fulfilling  learning 
experience.  We  had  great 
times  and  good  laughs,  but 
the  best  is  yet  to  come! 


MEMOS;  Strut  ’ 86  Que  '87;  Cots  GRAD;  VBall  BBall;  NHL  +  JW  +  NM;  TEN  +  PEGGMENJFL 
KM  =  Swtm  GC  KMBCMf  UBC=NP  Yaks-4;  TumT ucks  +  ND  AC  RNRBNBTH:  ENG:  ALEX 
T+G,  Italia  ’88.  Hey  dudes!  FF:  GC  HT  ND  DM  CK  COB  NP  KM  KMC  KS;  Life  is  short,  live  it 
up!  I'm  not  hyper ...  just  enthusiastic! 


"To  every  thing  there  is  a  season,  and  a  time  to  every  purpose  under  heaven:  a  time  to  die,  a 
time  to  be  born,  and  a  time  to  pluck  up  that  which  is  planted  ..." 


Good  luck  to  the  class  of  '88!  XOXO  Miranda 


Katherine  Molnar  ’79-’  88 

DO  V  REMEMBER:  IQ- fastest  runner  in  Santa  Rosa;  cranberry  Jaguar:  INKY/  Cathode  Ray ... 
FEVER -  she  gave  me  FEVER ..  DM.  strange  caller  on  3-way  line-  "Spies  like  Us":  FATE ...  COB: 
spewing  b-berry  muffins,  black  dude  from  McD;  strutting  in  A-Nihon:  visit  to  hospital:  We 
wanna  pump  -  U  up! ,.  CK  and  our  dose  personal  friends:  PP,  EE,  NN,  00.  and  our  fave  hang¬ 
out:  the  GSH  house;  SVH  books  ..  Patch  8  Kayla  COB:  glasses  in  Strat  ...  May  I  see  the 
children’s  menu?  4  DM:  may  SB.  FILY,  Hamlin,  Iordan  and  Becker  always  B  with  U  ...  Do  LI 
want  me  or  RU2  young  2  play  with  fire?  Mistletoe  Headband;  Dirty  Laundry ...  Liquer  Paper .. 
KM  +  ND' s  flat:  Beware  of  Dog  ...  CK  +  KM  =  Roz  8  Guild  /  Hekyl  8  Jekyl,  eh  CK?  "Hoy,  my 
name  is  Bettina"  DM:  ya  right 0  m’God!  THE  VEIN ..  Gee,  it's  a  little  hot  in  here  ...  BANANA 
lunches  SUMMER  OF  '87  ..  "Who's  your  strange  friend  in  the  mini  8  spikes  climbing  the 
fence?"  ..  Redwood  vs  Champions  my  summer  party  THANX:  GC,  MM,  NP.  COB.  HT.  CK. 
DM  and  of  course  CN.  I LUV  U  ALL  xx  oo 


Catherine  O’Brien  ’81- ’88 


These  have  been  very  special  years  &  will  be  remembered  by  this  -  Salutpax  Romano, 
sfudying/DM 

85CCCC  (trouble)  cristat  QE  ...  Wantobefriends?  840  contoPaper  awards/  BF4ever//KM- 
strutting  A.  nion.  The?  dude's  gonna  KILL  us.  hospital  beds,  stratglass.  KP  +  GC  +  Me  & 
Levitan.  Willwever  have  the  grad  KP?  YPS  A  BE  OTNAW  I  Traho.  Talking  BioLat!  Gr  7  cot 
Gr6  book.  GH-OW-PD.  Ice  cream  on  green!  It's  aliens  no  just  DM  &  CO'B. 

"With  the  ability  to  accept  8  not  fear  a  challenge  comes  success  8  the  ability  to  live  a  fall  8 
enriched  life"  "To  friends  8  teachers  who  so  graciously  shared  with  me  the  most  precious  gift 
of  all,  their  wisdom.  A  gift  I  will  take  with  me  as  I  walk  the  path  of  life  8  when  the  path  begins 
to  wind  &  I  find  myself  losing  strength  1  will  reach  within  myself  8  wet  my  parched  lips  with  a 
drink  from  my  fountain  of  knowlege,  which  will  continue  to  overflow  as  long  as  people  like  you 
continue  to  exist  -  momdadgailchlcky  nanyadelcindydm  11  dd mm  Frybenjamcookmccaul  8  my 
friend  I  have  yet  to  greet 


Nancy  Paris  ’83-’88 

"If  you  want  me  you  can  find  me  left  of  center"  Suzanne  Vega. 

HT:  vampire?  Est-ce  que  vous  avez  dit  Vampire?  Watching  old  David  Letterma ns.  DM:  Have  a 
nice  day,  eh?  Nickname  Bazaar.  German:  Lachen;  feuer.  feuer.  die  schue  an  brennen. 
St. Denis.  CCCC  friendships.  Bennington.  My  bizarre  vacation  destinations.  Being  held  hostage 
in  my  own  car.  Greenpeace  and  the  environment.  Long  walks  on  the  summit.  "Ironn  Maadon". 
Barbara.  I’m  a  very  domineering  woman!  Bubble  stuff.  FLQ. 

All  my  love  to  HT.  DM.  CK,  MM.  GC.  KM.  ID.  CO,  V  +  SW,  EM.  LE,  EH.  and  many  hugs  and 
snugs  to  Leslie,  mom.  and  dad. 

“ How  many  times  must  cannonballs  fly  before  they're  forever  banned?  The  answer,  my 
friend,  is  biowing  in  the  wind."  Bob  Dylan. 

"So  long,  farewell,  aufwiede rsehen,  adieu."  The  Sound  of  Music 


Katherine  Price  ’81- ’88 


I  have  greatly  enjoyed  my  years  at  The  Study  and  it  will  always  be  a  very  special  place  to  me. 
A  big  thanks  to  my  wonderful  family,  classmates,  and  teachers  for  all  their  support. 

Remember  the  good  times:  U2  concert,  candy  8-  apple  juice,  sweet  sixteens,  Cotillions.  CG  I 
love  you r  skis!  I'm  so  excited  Hezl  Grad  with  COB,  The  Corner  fr  Our  Friend,  Driving  Annexe 
Boom!  Surprise  15!  Europe  '87.  BLBC  Bahamas-  Rick!  MB SC-Gopher,  CS-Dancing  with  myself, 
Cents  prefer  blondes.  Glen,  Soffel,  eh  El?  Latin:  GC.  CO  &  MsL.  NYC,  Queens  weekend  HT- 
George  Jetson.  KM-aimost  cousins,  K.Puh  EK,  Station  10,  Thursdays,  talks-AM  8-  EF,  NP-Y 
gym,  losing  SH'til  4  am.  running  across  Mti  Cool  it  now,  partying  with  TR,  lafs  on  the  fone,  Les 
deux  petite s  blondes  en  arriere  soap  &  pigouts.  LT-the  cat,  TG-Bazaar.  MT  &  AH  wish  u  were 
here,  Sammy  Blue  lay  u  can  fly  as  high  as  u  want.  Shmoozy.  thanx  to  all  my  friends  for  being 
there.  Love  2U  all  Laughter  is  the  chorus  of  conversation  -  Steele. 

I  shall  have  to  go  on  -  Winnie  the  Pooh. 


Tanya  Razek  ’78- ’88 


TANYA-BAZZ,  TANS,  NEFER.  CURLY.  TAN  BAN 

This  is  to  all  my  friends-tonx  guys  I  had  the  time  of  my  life  and  I  owe  it  all  to  you!!  -The  result  of 
ten  years  at  The  Study:  L.T.  o.o.m.v.b.f's  H.B.  +  s.s.  fr  IUSTINU  at  hezz's  at  buzz’s  "STAY  IN 
TOWN"  Christies  WHOA!!  bottle  babies  sam?  aprii  fools  '87  scary-  TERYBONE  +  WILSON 
spatches  way  to  go  TABAH  summit  lunches  -dunkin’  drag  at  50  km  O.l.  crash  boom  bang!! 
COTILLION  with  who  "T"  or  "C"  who  knows??  JULY  7  +  WILD  THING  TANX  FOREVER! 
BFKT  +  ELISE  biology  don't  forget  to  save  ..  oops@(,@!!!  gossip  sessions  at  Wendys  PSST ... 
PSST ...  what  PEPPER  TABAH??  V-B  NADAU  Stratford  calvin  shots  ...  M BSC  R.D.  or  arc  man 
BABY!!!  lights  good  call  PEEL  QUARTER  LUNCH  +  7  I'm  driving!!  J.S.  friends  good!  why  do 
we  suffer  ERS???  MUCH  LUV  TO  ALS  -t anx  man!  A.M.E.J.  L.T.  S.M.K.P.  -we  were  buddies  luv 
forever  -  TANS  XOXO  THANKS  MOM  fr  DAD  "YOU  CANT  HURRY  LUV,  YOU'LL  IUST 
HAVE  TO  WAIT,  LUV  DON'T  COME  EASY  IT'S  A  GAME  OF  GIVE  AND  TAKE" 

"WILD  THING  YOU  MAKE  MY  HEART  SING.  YOU  MAKE  EVERYTHING  GROOVY.  WILD 
THING  ..."  TO  B.S.  IT  WAS  WILD  LUV  TANS!!!!!! 
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Claude  Saleh  ’77- ’88 


When  I  entered  the  grade  one  classroom  on  my  first  day  at  The  Study.  I  was  crying,  buf 
Sharon  consoled  me  by  pointing  out  the  brand  new  yellow  curtains.  It  seems  like  yesterday 
that  “Genie  got  a  Been ie“,  and  Teddy  &  Curious  George  ruled!  But  since  then,  11  years  have 
zoomed  by,  leaving  me  with  a  heartfuJ  of  friends,  and  a  headful  of  memories.  However,  since 
“Brevity  is  the  soui  of  wit",  I  shall  be  brief. 

PSYCHO  SMURF:  Ever  notice  that  if  you  glance  out  the  window  in  the  right  state  of  mind,  the 
clouds  come  to  life,  and  the  trees  start  swaying  like  Stevie  Wonder? 

ANNABANANA:  You  just  a  l'il  bit  o ’woman  but  you  sound  like  a  great  big  crowd!  Remem¬ 
ber:  Water-dancing,  camping  on  Lac.  B„  &  Up-Side-Down  at  Christies! 

Hey  JOE!  'Thanx  for  your  friendship  and  your  loyalty.  You’re  the  best!  M  &  D  &  N  &  M:  Thanx 
for  everything. 

Upon  entering  The  Study,  I  had  tears  in  my  eyes,  and  I  imagine  that  my  departure  will  follow 
suit. 


Annabel  Soutar  ’77- ’88 


11  years!  Whoa!  To  think  next  year  I’ll  he  so  far  away  from  this  great  place  that  I’ve  grown 
so  close  to  -  and  without  all  U  guys  that  I  love  so  much'  Tanx  to  the  staff  for  putting  up  with 
me  for  a  decade  and  a  bit,  and  to  all  my  buds  -  IT'S  BEEN  A  PARTY! 

Let's  look  back:  Hey  Hezz,  I  lost  it  2  a  fence;  fA-U  gotta  fite  4  your  rite  to  PAAARTY!  Quebec 
87  -  P.  Shnapps.  REACH  4  THE  SKY!  Stratford-CG  -  look  out  for  that  (splat!)  pipe!  yellow 
paint  -  god  we’re  animals!  France:  JP  U  Stud!  /A  &  CP  -  “ Je  veux  faire  popo!"  Knowlton  days: 
Urban  Suburban,  Pub,  sneak  2  Mtl,  BLBC  buds:  SB.  MB,  AH,  GR,  CS,  KOB.  SS,  RL  (saucy 
brat!)  ADS  -  is  everyone  OK?  AMERICAN  PIE!  Aiesta  Bow  -  my  obsession  -  ALWAYS?  CS  - 
campin'  out  with  the  boys,  waterdancin’,  skin  dippin’:  EF  and  me-geek  appeal  downtown? 
TANKIN’  at  Orford-chalet  brawl  with  LB,  PUMP  UP  THE  VOLUME,  DANCE,  DANCE!  Blach  - 
it  was  a  party  baby?  parties  at  3  Hudson  -  da  best!  I'd  like  some  frits  sAUce?  Bishops 
disasterviJle  w/Richie!  GET  PHYCHEDU 

special  tanx:  my  buds  (U  know  who  U  Rj  /A,  Sara-iuv  U,  Mom,  Dad,  Ads,  Big  f,  and  of  course  - 
Cioe  and  Carls  -  U  2  made  all  this  bearable!  I'll  always  luv  U2.  Remember  buds:  It  doesn’t 
matter  if  you  win  or  lose,  it's  how  good  you  look!! 

-“don't  you  forget  about  me",  luv  Souts. 


Liane  Tabah  ’8i-’88 


Thru  the  good  and  the  bad  times,  it's  been  fun.  Much  thanx  to  All  my  buddies.  This  is  for  you: 
Bishops  grad  w  PG,  Stratford  86/x-rated  pictures  in  calvins  w  TR,  E J,  AM.  Florida  86-87  w 
Heidi.  Tennis  anyone?  JW  Blue  guys,  Hockey  .games  w  SC-No.  27.  No.  49.  April  fools  87.  HB, 
TR.  Spatches/chug  sangria  w  Tan.  Flood  in  TMR/traffic.  Library  hang  out  Sun.  My  surprise 
Sweet  -  Sept.  25.  87  (tanx  mom  and  dad)  Concerts.  LCC  dances,  skiing,  downtown,  cotillion 
dates,  partying  “ the  phone  ",  yelling  out  car  windows,  football  games,  surprise  drop-ins  from 
Steve.  Psst-psst  yo  Tan  (oomvbfs).  SH  and  I  crying  at  movies.  Bug  KPin  French.  JB  -  you’ll  al¬ 
ways  be  my  BF.  You  and  MS  robbers  at  night.  Gordon  stop  following  me.  Sucking  up  to  boun¬ 
cer  at  Christies  w  EF,  LB,  TR.  MT  -  “ chou  cho u”.  Buying  6  p..  w  EP  up  north.  Who’s  gonna 
win  me  at  the  courts?  Water  fight  in  white  tennis  clothes.  Two  for  flinching.  Hey  loser.  I 
guess  you  had  to  be  there.  “FORGET  THE  WEATHER  WE  SHOULD  ALWAYS  BE  TO¬ 
GETHER."  2  US  6. 

Luv  Always,  Liane  (pepper  Tabah)  xox 
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Helen  Theoharis  ’8i-’88 


sJj 


’  ‘So  on  and  on  I  go, 

The  seconds  tick  the  time  out. 

There's  so  much  left  to  know, 

And  I’m  on  the  road  to  find  out."  -  Cat  Stevens 

"It  was  the  best  of  times,  it  was  the  worst  of  times.”  -  Charles  Dickens 

Waikee!  My  name  is  Barbara:  You  give  cosmetology  a  bad  name:  Made  in  Italy,  Made  in 
Canada:  NP's  mother  tongue:  Vietnamese;  The  gap  society  with  DM:  Rhodes  83;  Armin's  top 
10;  Stunt  woman  for  a  day,  Stratford  86;  For  da  grandchild;  VAMPIRE,  VO  US  AVEZ  DIT 
VAMPIRE?  Cabbahe  rolls  and  coffee;  Goggles  Piezano;  Beiigum:  A ,K.  &  M.K.,  born  to  be 
wild:  May  West’s;  Olympic  airflight  with  greek-geek!  IRON  MAIDEN  BP’s  concert  '87  It’s 
Chrees!  Scary  Mary:  Hotel  peeking,  whoops!  oh  my!  Parrot  Parrot!  Bread  buns  from 
Quasimodo;  Femme  Fatale,  GC;  "You  know,  I  really  like  these  ’cause  they're  kinda  of  minty, 
but  vet . 

SPECIAL  THANKS  TO:  DM  NP  GC  MM  KM  CB  CK  KP  SS  AB  CA  RP  AND  AH.  I  LOVE  YOU 
AND  l  WILL  ALWAYS  REMEMBER.  GOOD  LUCK  TO  ALL! 


WHERE  EVERYBODY  KNOWS  YOUR  NAME 

Making  your  way  in  the  world  today  takes  everything  you’ve  got. 

Taking  a  break  from  all  your  worries  sure  would  help  a  lot. 

Wouldn’t  you  like  to  get  away? 

Sometimes  you  want  to  go  where  everybody  knows  your  name. 

And  they’re  always  glad  you  came. 

You  wanna  be  where  you  can  see  our  troubles  are  all  the  same. 

You  wanna  be  where  everybody  knows  your  name. 

All  those  nights  when  you’ve  got  no  lights: 

The  check  is  in  the  mail. 

And  your  little  angel  hung  the  cat  up  by  its  tail, 

And  your  third  fiancee  didn’t  show. 

Sometimes  you  wanna  go  where  everybody  knows  your  name. 

And  they’re  always  glad  you  came. 

You  wanna  go  where  people  know,  people  are  all  the  same 
You  wanna  go  where  everybody  knows  your  name. 

Roll  out  of  bed:  Mr.  Coffee’s  dead. 

The  morning’s  looking  bright. 

And  your  shrink  ran  off  to  Europe  and  didn't  even  write. 

And  your  husband  wants  to  be  a  girl. 

Be  glad  there’s  one  place  in  the  world  where  everybody  knows  your  name. 
And  they're  always  glad  you  came. 

You  wanna  go  where  people  know,  people  are  all  the  same. 

You  wanna  go  where  everybody  knows  your  name. 


-Theme  from  “Cheers” 
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Grade  Ten 


BACK  ROW:  Co rinne  Benguigui,  Jenny  Bogdany,  Debbie  Tarr,  Tanya  Hatton,  Sandra  Welch.  Anne  Andermann. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Jenny  Landau,  Ali  Shapiro.  Heather  Waterston,  Katherine  Yaphe,  Mirit  Avram,  CaroJine  Fournier,  Helene  Crener.  Vic¬ 
toria  Klisivitch,  Emily  Simmonds. 

FRONT  BOW:  Emily  Fiorilli,  Natalie  Gitto.  Stephanie  Monaco,  Mary  Fraser. 

ABSENT:  Kim  Gruia. 


“Stop!  Smile  Big!" 


“Ali,  you’re  so  stupid!"  “It’s  basic”  “I'm  thinking"  “It  boggles  my  mind"  “Clarke  Kent  came  from  the  coco¬ 
nut  grove"  “I  found  a  few  grains  of  rice  which  were  reasonably  white"  “I'm  going  to  be  sick”  “ Major  wedgy" 
“ I've  been  told  I’d  make  a  good  housewife"  “No,  you'd  make  a  better  mistress”  “I  may  as  well  for  $200“  “ I'm 
insane”  “No,  I'm  going  off  the  deep  end"  “I’m  going  crazy  so  leave  me  alone"  “ She’s  big  here  but  she's  not  big 
here"  “It  smells!"  “Such  a  pervert"  “fenny,  I  have  the  itchies"  “You're  sick  babe,  but  I  need  you  tonite"  “ It's 
fool  around  time!"  “My  art,  it’s  gone  again"  “Oh  how  nice,  After  Life  Mints!"  “ The  mouse  roared"  “My  bum 
just  cleaned  the  board!"  “ Soup  will  not  be  served  ...  Oh!  No,  what  a  shame!"  “I  keep  on  thinking  it’s  Thur¬ 
sday/  I  thought  it  was  Thursday,  but  tomorrow  it's  Thursday”  “People  are  still  people!"  “When  you  bump 
your  nose,  you  taste  something"  “Hi  Yaphe!"  “ I’m  begging  you!"  “RODENT!"  “You’re  wandering  around  like 
a  bunch  of  lost  amoeba."  “@!!$°/o@**" 


“This  is  ridiculous!" 


-Grade  Ten 
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Grade  Nine 


BACK  ROW:  Lori  Seidman,  Mebrat  Beyene,  Sarah  Bolton,  Jennifer  Silverman,  Jennifer  Shecter,  Lisa  Pascal,  Lynn  Grunberg,  Ariane 
Shuster,  Kelly  Maier,  Sonya  Lee  Hamilton,  Andrea  Moinar,  Jennifer  White,  Natalie  Moison,  Ana  Pardo. 

FRONT  ROW:  Katie  Davidman,  PauJina  Flores,  Jordana  San  ft,  Katrin  Bruninghoid,  Kate  Gordon,  Stephanie  Canci,  Sahra  Dalfen,  AmiJy 
Beckerleg,  Mary  Wood,  Ela  Argun. 


Secondary  III  Nicknames 


Ela  Argun  -  Coney 
Mebrat  Beyene  -  Sting 
Stephanie  Canci  -  Giggles 
Kate  Gordon  -  Kate  the  Great 
Kelly  Maier  -  Beer  B.  Kelly 
Ana  Pardo  -  Chiquita  Banana 
Jay  Jay  Roboz  -  Jap  Jap 
Jen  White  -  Hypo!!! 

Natalie  Moison  -  Twinkle  Toes 
Katrin  Bruninghoid  -  Selly  Girl 
Paulina  Flores  -  No  Satisfaction! 
Lynn  Grunberg  -  Laugh  a  lot  Lynn 


Lori  Seidman  -  Bubbles:  Think  Big!!! 

Jen  Shecter  -  Mrs.  Her  Mouth  -  Her  skin  is  hungry!! 

Mary  Wood  -  Mary  Wood  if  she  could 

Emily  Beckerleg  -  Auntie  Em 

Sarah  Bolton  -  B.S.  B-olton 

Sahra  Dalfen  -  S.A. 

Sonya  Lee  Hamilton  -  V.M. 

Andrea  Moinar  -  Flex 
Lisa  Pascal  -  Lover  Lips  Lisa 
Jordana  San  ft  -  The  Boss 
Katie  Davidman  -  Katie  the  Lady 
Ariane  Shuster  -  Mosaic  Squeezer 
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Grade  Ei£ht 


BACK  HOW:  Aiexandra  Bakos,  Marina  Kamaroff,  Helen  At hanassiadiss,  Catherine  Herba,  Lucie  Opatrany.  Meiina  Nacos,  Lara  Cohen. 
Sara  Landau,  Julie  Meiiing,  Amy  Di Ida.  Tasha  Theopoiis,  Natasha  Pereira.  Ako  Kyei-Aboagye,  Gillian  Heriinger,  Chanoy  Alonso. 

FRONT  ROW:  Samantha  Howick,  Jeana  Park,  Claire  Heenan,  Julie  Hebert,  Stefanie  Moors,  Danielle  Duval,  Carrie  Haber.  Ariadne 
Decker. 


Most  Rememorable  Things  About  Our  Class  ... 


Helen  A.  -  Robert  Smith 
Amy  D.  -  her  men!!! 

Claire  H.  -  WUMP! 

Samantha  H.  -  furry 
Chanoy  A.  -  Moonlighting 
Natasha  P.  -  Cow 
Catherine  H.  -  Tomatoe 
Alexandra  B.  -  her  cousins 
Stephanie  M.  -  Smoors  ioves  D.L. 

Lara  C.  -  HAZARD  to  your  health 
Fernie  de  M.  -  “Ha!  Ha!  That  was  a  joke!" 
Juiie  H.  -  ”...  when  he  was  young.” 


Sara  L.  -  “Could  her  voice  be  a  little  higher???’’ 
Melina  N.  -  Italian  Love  ...  ( strange !] 

Lucie  O.  -  “But  sir,  you're  wrong,  I  think  ...” 
Tasha  T.  -  “Hell-O, ...  excuse  me?’’ 

Ariadne  D.  -  Bronco 
Carrie  H.  -  The  Cure 
Gillian  H.  -  pig 
Ako  K.  -  goat  face 
Jeana  P.  -  the  Spaz 
Margaret  R.  -  “I'm  tired  ...” 

Danielle  D.  -  Loyola  girl 
Julie  M.  -  One  Eyed  Willy 
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Grade  Seven 


BACK  BOW:  Melinda  Hall,  Caroline  Guay,  Gillian  Harper,  Sarah  Ewing,  Kimberley  Archibald,  Shawna  Silver,  Lesley  Moffat.  Alexis 
Codrington,  Sarah  Aeman,  Janina  Komaroff,  Jessica  Harman,  Bianca  Towning,  Sarah  Simonetta,  Nicole  Souaid,  Sandra  Bekhor, 
Margaret  Malewski. 

FRONT  ROW:  Ly-Na  To  ye,  Joumana  Nubani,  Linda  Choy,  Heidi  Doctor,  /acqueiin  Wener,  Onaiza  Khan,  Margot  Yaphe,  Daniela  Flores. 
Jennifer  Sterling, 

ABSENT:  Heather  Cassils. 


“Sayings” 


Kimberly  A.  -  Who  me? 

Heather  C.  -  Juice,  Juice! 

Sarah  Eaman  -  Wellll! 

Danieiia  F.  -  Maggot! 

Jessica  H.  - 1  can't  find  it! 

Janina  K.  -  huh?  huh? 

Ly-Na  T.  -  Hello,  it’s  me! 

Aiexis  C.  -  What  should  I  say? 

Caroline  -  don’t  be  so  infantile 

Joumana  N.  -  I’ll  punch  you  so  hard  you’ll  fly  out  the  window/ 
Shawna  S.  -  Patrick  Roy!  Patrick  Roy! 

Sarah  S.  - 1  broke  up  with  him  stupid! 

Jennifer  S.  - 1  lost  my  lip  bumper  ... 


Jacky  W.  -  Help  me  with  my  homework! 

Margot  Y.  -  I’m  sorry!  My  tights  are  falling  down! 
Mrs.  Shuster  -  Oh  ladies!  Look  alive! 

Sandra  B.  -  eh,  eh,  eh,  eh! 

Linda  C.  -  Come  on  guys 
Sarah  E.  -  But  my  Mom  said  ... 

Melinda  H.  -  Uh,  oh!  Oh  yes! 

Onaiza  K.  -  It  pains  me 
Margaret  M.  -  Well  you  see  ... 

Bianca  T.  -  This  is  my  18th? 

Nicky  -  Are  there  gonna  be  boys? 

Leslie  -  guffaw,  guffaw,  guffaw 
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The  Middle  School 


Grade  Six 


BACK  BOW:  Frederique  Fournier,  Anne  Lefaiv re,  Andrea  Hermann,  Joanne  Souriai,  France  Bourgouin,  Ingrid  Cosio. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Michele  Scofield,  Jessica  Davidman,  Alis  Sevakian,  CJaudine  Molson,  Stephanie  Gagnon,  Ingrid  Hategan,  Lynn  Fletcher. 
FRONT  ROW:  Zeina  Kaed bey,  Martha  Wainwright,  Karyn  Williams,  Kelly  Seidman,  Tracey  Tom.  Zainab  Jamali,  Kim  Muchantef.  Regina 
Flores. 


In  15  years  the  following  people  want  to  be: 


Name 

Want  to  be 

Probably  will  be 

France 

Ne/roJogist 

technician 

Ingrid  C. 

fashion  designer 

bum 

Jessica 

architect 

interior  designer 

Lynn 

social  worker 

the  problem 

Regina 

studying  animal  behavior 

the  experiment 

Frederique 

veterinarian 

hunter 

Stephanie 

lawyer 

defendant 

Ingrid  H. 

psychiatrist 

a  hermit 

Andrea 

prosecuter 

policewoman 

Zainab 

pediatrician 

a  nanny 

Zeina 

doctor 

patient 

Anne 

psychiatrist 

a  crazy  person 

CJaudine 

veterinarian 

a  dog  catcher 

Kim 

lawyer 

bailiff 

MicheJe 

horse  trainer 

blacksmith 

Kelly 

veterinarian 

owner  0/  a  pound 

Alis 

lawyer 

court  stenographer 

Joanne 

singer 

stage  hand 

Tracey 

lawyer 

criminal 

Martha 

actress 

camera  woman 

Karyn 

stockbroker 

ticker-tape  cleaner 
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Grade  Five 


BACK  ROW:  Farina  Aziz,  Lissa  Altschuler,  Hilary  Cowen,  Rebecca  McLeod,  Jameela  Jeeroburkhan,  Ani  Gurunlian. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Elizabeth  Drake,  Jennifer  Cross,  Aviva  Vetter,  Christy  Pacher,  Justine  Schnapp,  Ray na  Goldman,  Sarah  Ternoway, 
Meredith  Allison,  Tara  Frankel,  Myriam  Fredette. 

FRONT  ROW:  Tara  Brumell,  Yvonne  Cheng,  Yvonne  Chiu,  Katherine  Wener,  Ella  na  Tryansky,  AJison  Taylor,  Erica  Sutton. 

ABSENT:  Jamey  Die pen. 


Twenty  Years  From  Now,  We  Will  Be  ... 


Hilary  -  a  blood  donor 
Rayna  -  “Miss  Universe” 

Alison  -  an  “Ali  Cat” 

Lissa  -  a  saxophone  player 
Sabin  -  a  best  selling  author 
Christy  -  an  interior  decorator 
Jennifer  -  a  pet  shop  owner 
Sarah  -  a  world  encyclopedia 
Katherine  -  Prime  Minister  of  Canada 
Ani  -  an  expert  on  killer  whales 
Meredith  -  another  Ms.  Kirkpatrick 
Tara  B.  -  a  chocolate  bar  tester 


Yvonne  Cheng  -  an  ice-cream  maker 

Yvonne  Chiu  -  a  fashion  designer 

Jamey  -  an  actress  (playing  the  part  of  “James  Blond”]. 

Rebecca  -  the  president  of  the  Oreo  Cookie  Company 

Elizabeth  -  a  Barbie  doll 

Jameela  -  a  hula  dancer 

Aviva  -  a  lock  expert 

Justine  -  a  talk  show  host 

Tara  F.  -  pro  hair  flipper 

Myriam  -  a  rich  orthodontist 

Erica  -  an  Olympic  skier 

Ellana  -  a  stand-up  comic 
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Grade  Four 


BACK  BOW:  Amira  El-Messidi,  Jill  Doctor,  Robyn  Seidman,  Kimberley  Jonston.  Theresa  Shauer.  Tanya  No,  Mateko  Joseph-Ossom. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  Rachel  McLeod,  Debbie  Cher,  Julie  Wong,  Kimberley  Hamilton,  Georgina  Dimyan.  Hilary  McGown,  Felicity  Taylor. 
BOTTOM  ROW:  Nana  Kyei-Aboagye,  Alice  Dodge.  Francesca  Caruana,  Bhuvan  Pathak,  Natasha  Aziz.  Sarah  Morris,  Jacqueline  Law. 


Imagine ... 

Natasha  not  jumping  up  and  down  in  her  seat. 
Francesca  being  early. 

Debbie  with  her  shoes  on  her  feet. 

Georgine  being  pushy. 

Jill  not  being  Jazy. 

Alice  with  socks  and  sash  pulled  up. 

Amira  with  her  sash  down  to  her  knee. 

Kim  H.  being  dumb. 

Kim  J.  remembering  everything. 

Mateko  not  saying  "It's  not  my  fault ..." 

Nana  without  chubby  cheeks. 

Jacqueline  not  saying  "I  don't  know  ..." 


Hilary  ( Big  Bird)  not  being  weird. 

Rachel  never  talking  to  Kiki. 

Sarah  never  looking  confused. 

Tanya  not  being  sweet. 

Bhuvan  not  saying  "Hoooooooooo". 

Kiki  being  ladylike. 

Robyn  not  saying  anything  for  a  whole  minute! 
Felicity  never  having  her  nose  in  a  book. 

Julie  not  saying  “ NUH ,  duh  ...!" 

Miss  Ellis  standing  still. 

Now,  that  wouldn't  be  Grade  Four! 
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Grade  Three 
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BACK  ROW:  Sarrah  Sheiner,  Kate  Wright,  EJisabeth  Faure,  Lauren  Oppenheimer,  Katherine  Kostiuk.  Nandini  Gupta.  Jacqueline 
Bogdany,  Nicole  Dyma n,  Audrey  Teofilovici,  Caroline  Czerwinski. 

FRONT  ROW:  Carolyn  Sutton,  Shally  Son i,  Melanie  Thalmann,  Katherine  Ra/man-Lisser.  Karin  Oliver,  Jasmine  Ezagui,  Merissa  Simonian. 
Andrea  Hucal,  Shirley  Yoon,  Malika  Oberoi.  Raquel  Mora. 


In  the  autumn,  Grade  three  went  with  the  Junior  School  to  Rougement  to  pick  apples.  It  was  a  glorious  day 
and  we  all  had  a  wonderful  time. 

Other  happy  occasions  were  when  Mrs.  Oppenheimer  and  Mrs.  Simonian  brought  in  their  babies  to  talk  to 
us  about  child  development. 

Our  Christmas  concert  was  a  celebration  of  so  many  different  nationalities  living  in  Canada.  We  sang 
“Canada  Is ”  and  a  Canadian  Indian  song  in  French.  Mrs.  Lovell  taught  us  the  dance  steps  to  a  song  called 
“Look  at  Me”. 

Dr.  Oliver's  visit  was  a  tremendous  hit!  Each  one  of  us  was  given  a  toothbrush. 

Tying  in  with  our  study  of  India,  Mrs.  Gupta  and  her  daughter,  Nandini,  looked  lovely  in  their  national 
costumes.  We  enjoyed  the  coloured  slides,  our  gifts  of  beaded  necklaces  and  bracelets  and  the  delicious 
Indian  goodies! 

Sarrah  Sheiner  was  thrilled  to  have  her  new  Springer  Spaniel  visit  the  class.  He  came  dressed  wearing  the 
Study  tie. 

Many  thanks  to  everybody  who  has  helped  to  enrich  our  program. 
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Grade  Two 


BACK  ROW:  Houda  Gabr,  Anika  MaJoni,  Sarah  Khan,  Joanna  Mok,  Beat rish  Packer.  Maite  Lagace,  fiobyn  Yanofsky,  Natasha  Devroye. 
Pam  Czerwinski,  Chloe  Barnabe. 

FRONT  ROW:  Nenessa  Thalmann,  Nathalie  Spieimann,  Mar y-Kate  Yeung,  Ranya  Karafilly,  Kry stina  FargnoJi,  Carine  Karam,  Samantha 
Ho/man,  Amanda  Eaman,  Joanne  Hung,  Heather  Ternoway,  Bana  Hamze. 


This  year  we  had  a  very  enjoyable  visit  to  the  McCord  Museum.  We  saw  how  the  Indians  and  Inuit  lived 
long  ago.  After  which,  we  saw  the  toys  that  children  played  with  about  one  hundred  years  ago. 

We  have  been  very  busy  writing  letters  to  Giulia  El  Dardiry  who  is  in  Africa  and  Vanessa  Thahnann  who  is 
in  Switzerland. 

In  the  fall  we  went  apple-picking  and  we  each  had  the  chance  to  fill  a  bag  with  the  most  delicious,  sweet, 
juicy  apples  that  we  have  ever  tasted. 

At  Christmastime  we  all  starred  in  our  play  about  plum  pudding.  For  our  mothers  and  fathers  we  made 
stuffed  animals  from  squares  of  material. 

Next  week  we  are  having  an  outdoor  day  at  Camp  Edphy  and  we  are  looking  forward  to  snowshoeing, 
tobogganing,  playing  broomball  and  having  a  treasure  hunt/ 
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Grade  One 


BACK  BOW:  Christina  Remond.  Sarah  Baker,  Jennifer  Pothitos,  Kate  Meyer.  Elizabeth  Ostin,  Marie  Khediguian.  Danya  Manchuienko, 
Sharon  Ho.  Caroline  Lee.  Bruce  Sheiner. 

FRONT  ROW:  Navaid  Aziz,  Alexandra  Wener.  Laurel  Lighter-Young,  Vanessa  Piccolo.  Jessica  Deakin.  Diana  Farr.  Rachel  Cytrynbaum. 
Shivani  Oberoi,  Rebecca  Lovell. 

“A  Few  of  Our  Favourite  Things  ...” 

Navaid  -  Going  to  school  and  collecting  teddy  bears. 

Sarah  -  Sleeping  and  eating. 

Rachel  -  My  Juke  Box,  new  born  babies,  my  cousin's  puppy  and  my  family. 

Jessica  -  My  hamster  Lucky,  my  dog  Poochy  and  love. 

Diana  -  Playing  with  toys  and  friends. 

Sharon  -  Painting,  turtles  and  fish  and  my  brother  Timothy. 

Marie  -  Reading  books,  my  stuffed  bunny  Aiison,  joking  around  with  my  cousins,  and  new  shoes. 

Kimberly  -  Watermelon,  nature,  school,  Jerusalem  and  my  friends. 

Caroline  -  My  puppy  Turbo  and  my  family. 

Laurel  -  School,  taking  Ben  out  in  his  stroller  and  picking  flowers. 

Rebecca  -  My  world,  the  country,  my  family  and  friendship. 

Danya  -  Playing  with  my  cat  Tiger  and  sleeping  in  late. 

Kate  -  My  family,  toys,  and  that  my  mummy  is  expecting  a  baby. 

Shivani  -  Writing  letters,  sharing,  skipping,  and  going  to  India. 

Elizabeth  -  My  cousin’s  dog  Gino,  the  time  my  mother  jumped  in  the  swimming  pool  and  my  friend's  belly-flop. 
Vanessa  -  Italy,  going  to  school,  my  family  and  my  aunt’s  cats,  and  of  course  my  friends. 

Jennifer  -  Playing  with  my  cousins  and  Danya  and  Diana,  my  toys  and  colouring. 

Cristina  -  My  world  of  imagination,  my  dog  Winston,  my  grandfather’s  country  place  and  living. 

Bruce  -  Sports,  mountain-ciimbing  and  school. 

Alexandra  -  My  turtles,  my  birds,  my  family,  the  world  and  my  toy  dog. 
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BACK  ROW:  Mitzy  Maino,  Laura  Ottaviano,  Kaitlyn  Riordan,  Miriam  McLeod,  Tiffany  Pelletier,  Isabelle  Faure,  Maui 
Kuwabara,  Alison  Masciuch. 

FRONT  ROW:  Birgit  Devroye,  Aianna  Krolikowski,  Isabel  Chan,  Pinar  Buyukkurt,  Olivia  Maskof,  Claudia  Gorenko,  Samantha 
Cieyn,  Jessica  Rubin,  Simla  Barki,  Katrina  Hucal. 


We  are  the  Kindergarten. 


We  like;  lunch 

story-time 

free-play 

playing  outside 

gym 

naps 

holidays 

Ms.  Barbara 

math 

our  friends 
decorating  our  class 


weekends 

homework 

painting 

learning 

going  apple-picking 
break 
birthdays 
assembly 
Christmas  play 

We  like  School! 
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" Beta  Lambdians  in  the  stands,  let  me 
hear  you  clap  your  hands!" 

Well,  let's  hear  it  for  Beta  Lambda!  So 
far  this  year  we've  been  doing  really  well 
thanks  to  all  of  the  spirited  members. 
They  all  worked  really  hard  and  showed 
lots  of  enthusiasm.  Our  academics  have 
distinguished  us  yet  another  year,  and 
eventually  our  sports  will  start  shaping 
up.  Thanks  for  being  so  great,  and  good 
luck  next  year! 

"We  will  remain  the  best,  we  can 
outrun  all  the  rest!"  Keep  it  up! 

love:  Julie 
Carla 
Heather 


Head-Julie  Arsenault 
Sub-Head- 
Carla  Guttmann 
Sports-Heather  Brennan 


DELTA  BETA 


Head-Claude  Saleh 
Sub-Head-Tanya  Razek 
Sports-Natalie  Gitto 


“We're  the  Delta  Beta  house  you  hear  so  much 
about  and  if  you're  not  a  Delta  girl  you  might  as  well 
get  out!" 

This  is  just  one  of  the  familiar  cheers  which  you 
would  hear  on  any  given  Thursday  morning  had  you 
been  standing  within  a  20  mile  radius  of  the  music 
room.  Sure  we  Delta  Betians  cheer  loudly.  Why 
shouldn't  we?  We  have  so  much  to  cheer  about, 
athletically  speaking,  of  course.  For  starters,  we  did 
win  House  Volleyball,  and  it  looks  like  we've  got  more 
than  a  good  chance  of  stealing  the  cup  yet  another 
time! 

We  would  just  like  to  say  that  It's  been  real.  But 
remember.  "The  talking  stops  NOW!!!" 

Love. 

Cla  ude, 
Tanya,  and 
Natalie 


-sr  .  - 


KHAPPA  RHO 

Head-Lynn  Bushell 
Sub-Head-Ali  Mindel 
Sports-Mary  Fraser 


KHAPPA  RHO  are  you  ready? 

WE  ARE!!  Lean  on  KAPPA  RHO  when 
you  feel  strong,  ’cause  we're  always  there 
to  lean  on!  We  be  JAMMIN'  We  be  JAM- 
MIN'H  That's  right  we  won  jams  & 
jetties!!  We’ve  been  doing  pretty  well  this 
year  in  intramurals  and  our  house  parties 
were  extremely  successful.  What  is  the 
secret  of  our  success?  WE'RE  THE  BEST! 
THE  ROWDIEST!  AND  THE  HYPEREST 
RIGHT  grade  five. 
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Head-Erika  Flores 


MU  GAMMA 


Sub-Head- 
Helen  Theoharis 
Sports- 

Katherine  Yaphe 


Mu  Gamma  started  this  year  very  well,  full  of  spirit 
and  enthusiasm.  With  the  help  of  our  house  advisors, 
Mrs.  Cooke  and  Mr.  Hamilton,  and  our  house  mascot, 
Lucious  Lucille,  we  have  managed  to  do  quite  well 
week  after  week.  In  sports,  after  a  weak  start,  it 
seems  we  are  finally  winning  more  points.  It’s  been  a 
great  year  so  far,  good  tuck  to  next  year's  officials! 

luv  Erika 
Helen 

&  Katherine 


Debate 

This  year’s  Science  Club  has  been  a  little  different 
from  that  of  previous  years.  Dr.  Cooke  has  in¬ 
corporated  a  small  portion  of  the  Introduction  to 
Technology  course  into  our  curriculum.  This  involves 
a  creative  application  to  technology,  and  requires 
such  skills  as  woodworking.  We  also  immersed 
ourselves  in  filming  techniques,  and  we  managed  to 
film  a  few  experiments,  despite  a  FEW  minor  dif¬ 
ficulties.  Thanks  to  Dr.  Cooke  for  all  her  time  and 
patience. 


The  Science  Club 


The  bill  before  the  house  to¬ 
day  is:  Have  the  debators  at  the 
Study  excelled  beyond  this 
year?  We  must  say  Madame 
Speaker  that  these  girls  have 
shown  courage  and  thus  far 
this  year  have  entered  many 
tournaments.  Congratulations 
goes  out  to  all  of  you.  The 
teams  that  participated  at  St. 
Georges  and  Villa  Maria  did 
very  well.  This  year  we  held 
our  first  invitational  debating 
tournament  and  it  went  ex¬ 
tremely  well.  The  Study  placed 
first-  and  they  sure  deserved  it 
We  feel  that  this  is  enough  evi 
dence  to  show  that  the  bill  must 
stand  Good  luck  next  year! 

love, 

Claude  and  Julie 


Music 


I  his  years  choir  has  once  again  been  a  success.  The  audience  was  thrilled  at  the  choir’s  rendition  of 
Adeste  fideles  and  White  Christmas  at  the  December  Christmas  Concert.  A  similar  repertoire  was  sung  by  a 
few  selected  members  at  the  Maison  Westmount  which  was  much  appreciated.  At  the  Spring  concert,  the 
choir  sang  a  version  of  the  musical  Cats  and  a  few  classical  pieces.  The  choir  owes  its  great  achievement  due 
to  the  direction  of  Mr  Christian!. 


Art 


This  year  in  art  we 
worked  on  a  diversity  of 
projects  ranging  from  silk 
scarves  to  a  metamorpho¬ 
sis  series.  The  completed 
silk  scarves  were  hung  up 
in  the  gym.  adding  coiour 
and  a  festive  air  Our  pro¬ 
jects  this  year  have  been 
both  challenging  and  invig¬ 
orating  Although  we 
haven't  always  handed  in 
our  assignments  promptly 
Ms  Benjamin  was  a  veri¬ 
table  soul  of  patience  and 
we  thank  her  for  her  mag 
nanimstv 

Custina  Komaroff 
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e  an  investment!  Looking  at  Genie  today  it  is  difficult  to 
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Prefects 


BACK  ROW.  Genie  Cortez.  Natasha  Dupont 

MIDDLE  ROW  Daphne  Maravei  Carla  Guttmann  Ah  Mindei.  Katherine  Price  Elise 
Johnston. 

FRONT  ROW  Miranda  Mok  Nancy  Paris 


A  CHORUS  NINE 

One  singuJar  sensation  every  little  risk  they  take . 

One  thrilling  combination  every  decision  they  make. 

One  idea  and  suddenly  no  others  will  ever  da 

You  know  it'll  never  be  boring  because  there  s  always 

something  new 

One  moment  in  their  presence  and  you  can  forget  the  reM 
For  these  gais  are  second  best  to  none  son 
Senior  Prefects !  Give  them  your  attention 
Do  I  really  have  to  mention  they  re  the  ones9 
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Treasurer’s  Report 


Thanks  to  Belinda  (left), 
Miranda  and  especially  to 
Claude  (right).  The  list  of 
organizations  we  donated 
money  to  this  year  goes 
on,  and  on,  and  on  etc.  Al¬ 
though  Belinda  was  frown¬ 
ing  due  to  low  morale  and 
subsequently  low  totals  for 
a  minute  fraction  of  our 
collections  we  know  that 
she  will  always  be  smiling, 
just  as  we  will  when  we 
think  of  Claude's  memor¬ 
ably  comical  announce¬ 
ments. 

Thanks  Claude!  We  know 
we  can  always  “count”  on 
you. 


Library 

Committee 


BACK  ROW:  Cristina  Komaroff,  Nancy 
Paris.  Li-Ann  Dorrance.  Helen  Theoharis 
[Head],  Catherine  O'Brien.  Daphne  M ara- 
vei.  Kathy  Molnar. 

FRONT  ROW:  Kenzie  McCurdy. 

Although  this  year's  library  committee 
was  smaii,  its  tasks,  on  the  contrary  were 
quite  large.  Along  with  trying  to  keep  the  li¬ 
brary  in  order,  we  designed  "warning 
slips"  for  overdue  books  which  so  far  seem 
to  have  been  very  effective.  We  have  also 
tried  to  maintain  the  library  as  a  quiet,  or¬ 
ganized  place  in  which  to  study  or  relax, 
and  not  a  playground. 

Thanks  to  members  of  the  committee  for 
their  time  and  effort  and  especially  to  Mrs. 
Vivian  for  her  patience,  organization  and 
help. 


Helen  T. 


Entertainment 

Committee 


We  thought  entertaining  would  be  all  fun,  but 
we  quickly  discovered  otherwise.  Christmas 
dinner  was  hard  work  but  we  managed  to  pull  it 
off  in  the  end  and  with  the  help  of  our  surprise 
visitor,  the  day  ended  successfully  with  the 
younger  kids  [and  older  ones  too?)  The  Cotillion 
was  fun  to  organize,  and  a  wonderful  success. 
We  are  anxious  to  have  a  dance  in  the  spring, 
and  we  hope  that  it  will  come  together  nicely. 

Hope  next  year's  Entertainment  Committee 
enjoys  it  as  much  as  we  did. 


Luv 

Tanya  and  Erika 


Grad  Committee 


The  class  of  '88  will  graduate  this  year  in  style 
and  extravagance.  Wherever  we  finally  choose  to 
have  our  grad,  it  will  certainly  be  a  night  to  be 
remembered.  We  raised  money  from  a  very  suc¬ 
cessful  carwash,  numerous  bake  sales  and  many 
other  endeavours.  Aithough  we  worried  about 
funds  and  had  to  work  hard  to  reach  our  goal,  we 
enjoyed  every  second  of  it. 

Best  of  luck  for  next  year! 

Katherine  and  Catherine 
“We’re  going  to  celebrate  and  party  with  you  ... 
come  on  now” 

Kool  and  the  Gang 
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Yearbook  Committee 


LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Cristina  Komaroff,  Ali  Mindel,  Carla  Guttmann,  Lynn  Bushel],  Annabel  Soutar.  Erika  Flores.  Natasha 
Dupont,  Genie  Cortez.  Miranda  M ok. 


Editor-Anabel  Soutar 
Sub-Editor- Kim  Gruia 
Photography-Lynn  Bushell 
Layout  designs- 

Carla  Guttmann 
Natasha  Dupont 


Advertising-Genie  Cortez 

Miranda  Mok 
Sports-Erika  Flores 
Creativity-Ali  Mindel 
Artist-Cristina  Komaroff 
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The  Juveniles 

The  Juvenile  Volleyball  team  also  did  extremely  well  this  year. 
The  team  consisted  of  Heather  Brennan  [captain)  Natasha 
Dupont,  Tanya  Razek,  Tanya  Guyatt,  Genie  Cortez,  Miranda 
M ok,  Li-Ann  Dorrance,  and  Lucy  Opatrny.  The  team  reached 
the  semi-finals,  where  they  just  lost  their  match!  Thanks  to  Mrs. 
Wright  for  her  great  coaching,  and  good  luck  next  year! 

H.B. 


Volleyball 


The  Bantams  • 


The  Bantam  Volleyball  Team  was  at  its  best  this 
year.  With  the  great  help  and  coaching  of 
Dominica  Mascicia  the  team  went  all  the  way  to 
the  FINALS!!!!!  After  many  hours  of  “one-two” 
steps,  volleying,  bumping  and  extra  practices  [I 
might  add  even  once  on  a  day  when  we  didn't  have 
any  school)  we  all  improved  and  managed  to  make 
it  to  the  top.  Even  though  we  didn’t  win  against 
Lachine  we  gave  it  a  good  fight  and  left  with  the 
SILVER  MEDALLION!!!!!!  A  great  year  but  watch 
out  for  us  next  year  because  were  going  for  the 
GOLD!! 


BACK  BOW:  Julie  Hebert.  Natasha  Pereira. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  Stephanie  Moors. 

FRONT  ROW:  Melina  Nacos.  Catherine  Herba. 
ABSENT:  Amy  Diida  and  Bianca  Towning. 
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Midget  Soccer 


$ 


.,9- 


BACK  ROW:  Sarah  Ewing,  Sarah  Bolton,  Carrie  Haber,  Emily  Becker  leg,  Sarah  Simon  etta,  Sarah  Eaman,  Alexis  Codrington. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  Ly-Na  Toye,  Danielle  Duval,  Leslie  Moffat,  Nicole  Souaid,  Heidi  Doctor. 

FRONT  ROW:  Natalie  Moison,  Shawna  Silver,  Janina  Komaroff. 

ABSENT:  Daniela  Fiores,  Pauiina  Fiores,  Jessica  Harman,  Kate  Gorden,  Katrin  Bruninghold,  Kelly  Maier. 


The  soccer  team  has  had  an  interesting  season.  Although  we  did  not  win  a  large  percentage  of  our 
games  (we  tied  one!!!)  we  still  learned  a  lot  and  had  a  blast!!  Thanks  to  Fiona  for  being  a  terrific  coach  and 
to  Ms.  Balfour  for  all  her  support. 

Good  luck  to  next  year’s  team  and  the  next  captain/// 


Luv, 

Paul 
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Juvenile  Soccer 


BACK  ROW:  Sarah  Bolton.  Julie  Arsenault,  Kelly  Maier,  Car  la  Guttmann,  Natalie  Gitto. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Victoria  Klisovitch.  Heather  Waterston.  Helen  Crener.  Emily  Simmons,  Lynn  Busheli.  Erika  Fiores. 
FRONT  ROW:  Katrin  Bruninghoid.  Jenny  Landau,  Annabel  Soutar,  Katherine  Yaphe.  Stephanie  Monaco. 


If  there  is  one  thing  that  must  be  said  about  our  soccer  team,  it  is  that  are  totally  enthusiastic.  Al¬ 
though  our  track  record  was  not  incredible  (0-7-1).  we  had  a  great  time  -  despite  all  the  bumps  and  bruises 
we  developed  on  our  shins.  Thanks  a  billion  to  Mrs.  Balfour  for  all  her  patience  and  encouragement!  Good 
luck  next  year  -  things  can  only  get  better! 


Love.  Annabel. 
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Bantam  Basketball 


BACK  ROW:  Natasha  Pereira,  Marina  Komaroff,  Ariadne  Decker,  Carrie  Haber,  Helen  Athanassiadis,  Melina  Nacos,  Alexis 
Codrington,  Sarah  Eaman,  Janina  Komaroff. 

FRONT  ROW:  Claire  Heenan,  Ako  Kyei-Aboagye,  Danielle  Duval,  Caroline  Guay,  Jeana  Park. 


The  basketball  team  had  a  great  season  this  year.  We  played  really  hard  and  well  with  some  losses  and 
mostly  wins.  One  of  our  many  memories:  beating  Centennial  63  to  17  and  69  to  9.  Many  thanks  to  Mrs. 
Balfour  who  coached  us  with  enthusiasm.  Good  luck  to  the  Bantam  team  next  year,  I'm  sure  you  will  have 
a  super  time.  Love,  Helen. 

...  Ariadne,  wrong  way!!! 
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Juvenile  Basketball 


BACK  ROW:  Julie  Arsenault,  Sarah  Bolton,  Li-Ann  Dorrance.  Miranda  Mok,  Helen  Crener. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Mebrat  Beyene,  Andrea  Moinar,  Tanya  Razek,  Annabei  Soutar,  Natalie  Moison,  /ennifer  White. 
FRONT  ROW:  Heather  Waterston,  Katherine  Yaphe. 

ABSENT:  Katrin  Bruninghoid,  Kelly  Maier. 


The  Juvenile  Basketball  team  had  a  great  year!  Our  record  was  so  outstanding  (9-3-0)  that  we  managed 
to  make  the  semifinals  in  the  GMAA.  Unfortunately  we  lost  in  a  nail-biting  game  against  Traf.  (We  lost  by 
one  point!)  Thanks  to  Mr.  Mac  for  all  his  great  coaching  skills.  Good  luck  next  year. 


Love,  A-b el. 
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Bantam  Badminton 


BACK  ROW:  Helen  Atha nassiadis,  Stefanie  Moors. 
FRONT  ROW:  Carrie  Haber,  Ariadne  Decker,  Amy  DiJda. 
ABSENT:  fulie  MeUing. 


The  Bantam  badminton  team  had  a  “fantabalous”  season.  They  made  it 
into  the  team  Championships  and  some  of  them  got  into  the  individuals. 
These  were:  Carrie  Haber  (singles],  Amy  DiJda  and  Julie  Melling  (doubles), 
and  Helen  Athanassiadis  and  Ariadne  Decker  (doubles).  They  all  had  a 
great  start  to  their  Study  badminton  careers  and  we  wish  them  all  good 
luck  in  the  Championships. 


Midget  Badminton 


BACK  ROW:  Lucie  Opatrny,  Sarah  Bolton. 

FRONT  ROW:  Andrea  MoJnar,  Debbie  Tarr,  Katherine  Yaphe. 
ABSENT:  Natalie  Gitto. 


The  Midget  badminton  team  went  through  to  the  play-offs,  and  both  singles  players  Katherine  Yaphe 
and  Sarah  Bolton  did  as  well.  They  all  played  really  well  and  with  a  tremendous  amount  of  spirit.  They  are 
all  to  be  congratulated  on  a  fine  season.  Good  luck  next  year!!! 

Love,  Natasha. 
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Juvenile  Badminton 


BACK  BOW:  Li-Ann  Dorrance.  AnnabeJ  Soutar,  Heather  Brennan,  Liane  Tabah. 
FRONT  ROW:  Natasha  Dupont,  Carla  Guttmann. 


The  Juvenile  badminton  team  did  not  make  it  into  the  Championships  this  year,  but  we  had  a  great  time 
trying.  We  had  some  easy  matches  and  some  hard  ones,  but  not  many  in  between.  A  final  thanks,  and  we 
mean  final  since  the  whole  team  graduates  this  year,  to  Mrs.  Wright  for  not  getting  too  mad  at  us  when  we 
weren’t  always  watching  the  bird. 


Love,  Natasha. 


Cross-Country  Runnin 


BACK  ROW:  Sarah  Ewing.  Samantha  Hoare.  Katherine  Price.  Liane  Tabah.  Natasha  Dupont.  Annabel  Soutar.  Mary  Fraser. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  Mebrat  Bevene.  Ariane  Shuster.  Katie  Davidman.  Amy  Dilda.  Natalie  MoJson. 

FRONT  ROW:  Ciajre  Heenan.  Lori  Seidman.  Ela  Argun.  Lara  Cohen.  Nicole  Souaid.  Gillian  Harper.  Jeana  Park. 

ABSENT:  Daniela  Fiores.  Paulina  Fiores.  Erika  Flores.  Stephanie  Monaco.  Sara  Landau.  Jessica  Harman. 


Thanks  to  the  return  of  Mme.  Jothy.  the  cross-country  running  team  was  able  to  start  proper  training 
earlier  this  year.  Our  first  GMAA  regional  meet  was  held  on  October  20th  at  Mt.  Royal.  In  the  bantam 
division  Jeana  Park  placed  8th.  Other  good  finishes  in  this  division  were  Sara  Landau  and  Lara  Cohen.  In 
the  midget  division.  Stephanie  Monaco  came  in  1st.  and  Mary  Fraser  and  Paulina  Flores  had  very  good 
runs.  In  the  juvenile  division.  Annabel  Soutar  placed  1 4th.  and  Erika  Flores  and  Natasha  Dupont  placed  in 
the  top  30.  We  all  expect  to  do  very  well  in  the  up  and  coming  Halo  Road  Race! 


E.  Flores. 
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The  Magic  Pizzeria 

One  day  I  was  on  my  way  home  from  school  and  I  spotted  a  construction  site.  There  was  a  huge  billboard,  and 
on  it  was:  “Harvey's  Pizza  Place,  OPENING  SOON ",  (in  two  weeks  to  be  exact).  I  love  pizza,  it  is  my  favorite  food 
and  I  could  walk  to  the  new  pizzeria.  I  hoped  it  would  be  cheap. 

I  took  off  and  ran  as  fast  as  I  could  all  the  way  home.  When  I  got  in.  I  ran  and  made  a  giant  leap.  I  practically 
landed  on  my  eight  year  old  sister.  My  sister  was  carrying  a  rather  large  grey  box.  In  the  box  was  her  fungus  col¬ 
lection.  When  I  came  close  to  landing  on  her,  she  yelped  and  dropped  it.  All  the  jars  broke  and  my  dad  stormed  in 
and  yelled, 

“You're  grounded!" 

“Me?"  I  asked,  pointing  out  myself. 

“Both  of  you,"  he  growled.  Then  he  stormed  away  again.  That's  my  dad  for  you,  a  regular  rain  cloud!  Since  I 
didn't  want  to  tell  the  rain  cloud  about  the  new  pizzeria,  I  jogged  into  the  kitchen  and  told  my  mother.  All  she  said 
was, 

“Well  dear,  that's  nice,"  and  she  went  upstairs  to  watch  the  news. 

The  next  two  weeks  passed  slower  than  any  two  weeks  ever.  I  also  had  the  worst  two  weeks  ever.  I  got  D's  on 
every  homework  assignment  we  had,  I  lost  my  dog,  my  goldfish  died,  and  I  got  thirteen  detentions.  The  afternoon 
the  pizzeria  opened  I  was  too  depressed  to  be  excited.  I  started  on  my  way  out  of  school  and  I  heard  my  friend 
calling  me.  so  I  stopped  and  he  came  bounding  up. 

"Where  are  you  going?"  he  panted. 

I  explained  to  him  where  I  was  going.  He  wanted  to  come  too,  so  we  walked  down  together.  We  walked  in,  sat 
down,  and  took  a  menu  and  read  it.  While  we  were  looking  at  the  menu,  a  flamingo  walked  in,  ordered  a  submarine 
and  walked  out  again. 

“Let’s  pretend  we  didn't  see  that,"  my  friend  remarked. 

“Fine,"  I  answered. 

We  both  ordered  our  pizza  and  while  we  were  waiting  I  was  talking  about  what  it  must  be  like  to  be  bald.  I 
stretched  out  my  neck  to  see  if  the  pizza  was  ready  and  I  saw  the  man  sprinkie  a  topping  on  my  pizza  which  looked 
a  lot  like  chile.  I  started  eating  my  pizza  and  as  I  ate,  little  hairs  started  falling  all  over  my  plate.  I  brushed  them 
off,  finishing  my  pizza  and  then  my  friend  and  I  left. 

After  my  friend  took  the  turn  to  go  to  his  house,  I  noticed  a  lot  more  hairs  falling  out,  and  as  I  neared  home, 
people  started  laughing  at  me.  I  ran  and  ran,  and  when  I  finally  got  in  the  door  my  sister  started  laughing,  so  I 
pinched  her  and  she  laughed  harder.  I  ran  upstairs  and  into  my  parents '  room,  and  my  mother  said, 

“David,  is  that  you?" 

“Yes,"  I  answered. 

“Well,  we  had  better  get  something  to  grow  your  hair  back,  this  is  serious.”  Then  she  cracked  up.  I  felt  my  head 
and  all  I  felt  was  scalp.  I  yelled  and  rushed  downstairs,  grabbed  a  paper  bag  and  stuffed  it  on  my  head.  The  next 
day  I  stayed  home  from  school  while  my  mother  went  to  the  barber  to  see  if  he  had  “stuff"  to  grow  hair.  My 
mother  came  back  with  a  bottle  saying,  “ Superfast  Hair  Grower  For  Bald  People".  After  a  couple  of  days  of  no 
school  and  rubbing  the  “stuff"  on  my  scalp,  my  hair  grew  back.  On  the  day  my  hair  grew  back  my  friend  and  I 
went  back  to  the  pizzeria.  We  were  talking  about  green  people.  On  the  way  home  I  turned  green.  By  the  time  I  got 
home  I  was  dark  green.  My  mother  rushed  me  to  the  hospital,  but  they  just  told  her  to  keep  me  home  from  school 
until  I  turned  normal  again.  They  also  told  us  if  I  didn’t  turn  normai,  to  call  them,  so  my  mother  kept  me  home  for  a 
week  and  I  turned  normal  colour  again.  After  that  you  can  bet  I  never  went  back  to  the  pizzeria  again.  The 
strange  thing  about  it  all  is  that  nothing  weird  ever  happened  to  the  other  customers,  no  matter  what  they  were 
talking  about. 

Jennifer  Cross 
Grade  5 

Junior  Alexander  Hutchison 
2nd  prize. 
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A  FRIEND 


A  friend  is  someone  who  loves  and  cares.  A  friend  is  someone  who  will  pick  you  up  when  you  are  hurt  and  say 
are  you  O.K.  You  can  answer  yes  or  no  and  that  is  what  a  friend  is.  A  friend  is  also  someone  who  you  can  tell  sec¬ 
rets  to  and  not  tell  anyone  else.  I  have  some  friends  myself.  There  are  a  lot  of  things  that  a  friend  can  be.  If  I  told 
you  all  of  them  it  would  take  me  all  day. 


AJexandra  Wener  -  Grade  1. 


AT  THE  FARM 

They  have  pigs  and  cows  and  horses  and  sheep  and  a  barn.  They  have  goats,  cats  and  one  dog.  That  is  why  I  like 
the  farm.  It  is  fun  to  play  there.  “Ilove  you  farm’’. 


Catherine  Meyer  -  Grade  1. 


TALL  BUNNY 

One  day  there  was  a  stranger  in  the  jungle  that  Tall  Bunny  lived  in.  He  was  stealing  everyone’s  money  except 
Tall  Bunny’s  because  he  knew  that  Tall  Bunny  was  the  hero  of  the  town.  One  day  the  sheriff  of  the  jungle  told  Tall 
Bunny  that  there  was  a  robber.  Tall  Bunny  caught  the  robber  and  saved  the  town. 


Bruce  Sheiner  -  Grade  1. 


MONSTERS  AT  THE  DOOR 

One  very,  very  dark  night  Sam  heard  the  doorbell.  It  was  the  two-headed  monster.  It  was  ugly.  The  two-headed 
monster  took  Sam  and  ate  him  all  up.  Crunch! 


Maite  Lagace  -  Grade  2 


LETTER 


Dear  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mouse  in  my  house.  I  would  very  much  like  to  meet  you. 
then  I  would  like  to  meet  them  too.  Come  over  to  my  room  after  school  at  3:50. 


Will  you  be  having  babies?  If  you  do. 


From  Heather  Ternoway  -  Grade  2. 
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There  Is  Nothing  New  Under  The  Sun 


Do  you  ever  recline  as  far  back  as  your  chair  can  go  and  gaze  up  at  the  cracked  ceiling  asking  yourself,  “How 
did  the  world  come  to  be?  Was  it  created  by  some  powerful  force  or  has  it  always  existed?”  Thinking  that  the 
former  is  the  simplest  and  most  effortlessly  explicable  answer  you  choose  it  thoughtlessly.  Suddenly,  your  eyes  go 
into  a  trance  as  they  fix  themselves  upon  the  crack  and  your  brain  shifts  into  overdrive  in  an  attempt  to  justify 
your  response  to  the  profound  question  posed.  If  the  divine  energy  was  a  true  Godlike  power,  why  did  it  create  our 
universe?  Possibly  to  fill  an  abyss  within  itself,  but  this  is  contradictory  to  the  definition  of  a  deity,  which  is 
assumed  to  be  entirely  self-satisfied,  complete  and  -  your  brain  stalls.  You  definitely  have  chosen  the  complicated 
answer.  The  latter  must  be  the  straightforward  choice.  The  universe  has  always  existed,  the  universe  has  existed 
for  infinity. 

Infinitely,  it  is  definitely  large,  doubtlessly  long,  and  unquestionably  mind-boggling.  A  million  is  big,  a  billion  is 
huge,  a  trillion  is  astronomical,  but  infinity  is  paramount,  incalculable,  and  immeasurable.  Choose  any  tremendous 
amount  and  infinity  is  more  monumental  than  a  hundred  times  that  quantity.  Add  together  all  the  grains  of  sand 
on  the  earth  with  every  dust  particle,  and  you  still  have  not  reached  infinity.  To  say  that  the  universe  has  existed 
for  an  infinite  number  of  years  is  to  say  that  the  universe  does  not  have  a  beginning,  it  was  never  created,  but 
always  existed.  At  least  this  answer  is  somewhat  simplified.  You  no  longer  have  to  deal  with  why  or  how  the  uni¬ 
verse  originated,  because  it  never  did. 

Within  the  universe  can  infinity  exist?  Can  there  be  an  infinite  number  of  ways  to  structure  the  universe?  Has 
your  brain  ever  been  so  exhausted  from  just  thinking?  So  far  as  we  know  there  is  a  finite  number  of  everything  in 
our  universe.  There  is  a  restricted  amount  of  dirt  and  even  a  definite  number  of  atoms.  Therefore  if  all  in  our 
universe  is  limited,  the  ways  in  which  the  universe  can  be  organized  are  limited  as  well.  The  universe  can  exist 
only  in  a  restricted  number  of  ways. 

If  there  is  but  a  finite  number  of  ways  by  which  the  universe  can  be  arranged,  and  the  universe  has  been 
existing  for  an  infinite  number  of  years,  the  ways  in  which  the  universe  can  be  structured  have  had  to  be  repeated 
an  infinite  number  of  times.  This  means  that  no  matter  what  you  do,  it  has  already  happened  in  the  infinite  past. 
No  matter  how  original  or  peculiar  you  try  to  act  or  think,  it  has  previously  occurred  with  the  stars,  planets,  and 
even  electrons  in  the  same  positions.  Nothing  is  new. 

You  return  your  chair  to  the  upright  sitting  position.  Life  suddenly  seems  boring  and  pointless.  You  exclaim, 
“There  is  nothing  new  in  our  universe.  We  are  all  living  used  lives.”,  the  only  difference  is,  some  of  us  knew  it, 
know  it,  and  will  know  it,  while  others  live  in  ignorance  of  this  theory.  There  is  nothing  new  under  the  sun. 

Natasha  Dupont 
Secondary  V 
Alexander  Hutchison 
1st  prize 
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SPRING 


THE  RACE 


Spring,  spring,  the  rain  is  dropping, 

Slushing,  mushing,  melting  the  snow 
Pouring  down  the  mountain. 

Spring,  spring,  the  earth  is  waiting 
Waiting  with  hope 

Waiting  for  flowers  and  trees  to  spring 
Spring,  spring,  I  am  waiting 
My  family  is  waiting 

My  class,  my  teacher,  we  are  all  waiting  for  you. 

Spring,  spring,  you  are  here,  you  are  here 
The  flowers  are  here,  the  trees  are  green 
The  world  is  colourful  again. 

Spring,  spring  I  am  happy  you  bring 
Summer,  Fall,  and  Winter. 

Horses  whinnying,  rabbits  thumping  their  feet  and  playing. 
Birds  chirping,  eggs  cracking 
Baby  animals  are  born. 

Spring,  spring,  one  can  ride  a  bike  along  a  country  road, 
Down  a  hill  into  the  valley, 

Green  grass,  blue  skies,  the  sun  is  big 
It’s  Spring! 


On  your  marks! 

Get  set! 

Go! 

Dashing  past  people,  fast  I  go, 

The  wind  in  my  face,  don't  go  slow! 

I  have  to  win!  I  must!  I  must! 

I'm  going  high  speed, 

I'm  kicking  the  dust. 

Just  a  few  more  yards,  then  I'll  bust! 

I  have  to  stop  and  catch  my  breath 
Before  I  catch  an  early  death. 

There’s  Alison  behind,  oh  she's  so  fast. 

Would  she  mind  if  I  was  first  and  she  was  last? 
I  see  the  finish  line  close  ahead, 

The  crowds  are  cheering 
But  I'm  thinking  of  bed! 

I'm  there!  I  did  it!  I  won  the  race! 

Now  they're  putting  a  medal  over  my  face. 

Ellana  Tryansky 
Grade  5 


Kate  Wright  -  Grade  3 


Spinach  For  Dinner 


A  Morning  In  The  Country 


We  were  in  the  middle  of  dinner.  I  saw  the  spinach  across  the 
table.  I  hate  spinach!  Suddenly  I  saw  Mrs.  Gorden  pick  up  the 
spinach  and  bring  it  towards  me.  It  was  death  at  first  look. 

“David,"  she  said,  "Would  you  like  some  of  my  homemade 
spinach?” 

Homemade  spinach,  even  worse! 

“Well?"  she  asked. 

“No,  thank  you,"  I  said  in  my  best  manners. 

“What,  you  don't  want  any  of  my  spinach?" 

“No!"  I  shouted. 

The  next  thing  I  knew,  Mrs.  Gorden  plunged  out  of  her  chair 
straight  at  me!  Crash!  We  were  rolling  on  the  floor.  My  friend 
Joey  tried  to  get  his  mom  off  me,  but  he  ended  up  falling  in  too! 
Before  I  knew  it,  his  baby  sister  and  brother  were  rolling  with  us! 
Mrs.  Gorden  tried  to  shove  the  spinach  into  my  mouth,  but  it 
ended  up  in  my  nose!  We  rolled  and  rolled  until  I  found  myself 
rolling  up  the  steps  of  the  police  station.  We  rolled  into  the 
station  until  we  hit  a  desk.  Then  we  stopped.  We  all  looked  up  to 
see  a  gargantuum  police  officer  staring  down  at  us. 

“Hiii!"  we  all  said  at  the  same  time. 

I  woke  up  the  next  morning  in  prison  with  a  jug  of  water  and  a 
bunch  of  goop.  I  saw  my  mother  staring  down  at  me.  I  still  had 
spinach  in  my  nose,  so  I  got  a  kleenex  and  took  it  out. 

“I  bailed  you  out,"  my  mom  said. 

“How  much?"  I  asked. 

“Twenty-five  cents,”  she  said. 

I  went  home,  and  never  had  spinach  again. 

Hillary  McGown 
Grade  4 


I  try  to  wake  up  early 
But  I  don’t  succeed  at  all, 

My  eyes  open  at  nine  thirty 
When  the  boys  run  down  the  hall. 

They  scream  and  yell  and  chatter 
Since  the  day  has  now  begun, 

It  must  be  the  bright  morning 
And  the  truly  radiant  sun 

I  get  washed  up  for  breakfast 
And  I  dawdle  up  the  stairs, 

I  eat  my  daily  breakfast 
Half  asleep;  I  hardly  care. 

Finally  when  I  wake  up 
There's  so  much  to  see  and  do, 

I  hurry  to  get  dressed 

And  then  slip  on  my  running  shoes. 

I  go  outside  and  take  a  breath 
Of  that  fresh,  country  air, 

I  run  through  all  the  cornfields 
As  the  wind  runs  through  my  hair. 

How  lovely  is  the  sunrise 

When  it  makes  the  mountains  bright, 

I'm  excited  and  I'm  ready; 

In  my  heart,  flickers  a  light. 

Caroline  Guay 
Secondary  I 


A  Walk  On  The  Milky  Way 


Every  morning,  God  would  pick  up  his  cane  and  take  a  stroll  on  the  Milky  Way.  He  had  done  it  for  thousands  of  years  and  He  would  do  it- for 
many  more  to  come.  Every  day  He  would  find  something  new,  something  different  in  His  universe.  Hopping  ginger ly  from  star  to  star.  He’d  sit'Yox 
awhile  on  His  favorite  ones.  Altai r.  Polaris.  Vega.  Rukbat.  Alpha  Centauri;  all  old  familiar  friends.  He  stayed  the  longest  on  Sun.  because  from 
there  He  could  get  the  best  view  of  Earth.  Earth  was  His  pet  project,  a  little  blue-green  ball  of  a  planet,  nearly  three-fourths  covered  by  water.  To 
live  on  the  planet.  He  had  made  lots  of  animais  and  Man  (who  resembled  Him  somewhat,  but  wasn't  as  smart  or  as  handsome).  It  was  fun 
watching  the  antics  on  Earth.  Man  was  destructive  and  fickle;  He  supposed  they  had  the  worst  in  Him.  Not  that  He  was  really  destructive.  He 
just  had  a  distressing  tendency  to  zap  uncooperative  stars  into  black  holes,  nothing  serious  really.  And  man  was  fickle.  They  just  couidn't  make 
up  their  minds  what  to  call  Him.  It  was  damned  awkward  not  knowing  what  your  name  was.  They  had  called  Him  Ato n.  and  Amon-fle.  Zeus. 
Jupiter,  Allah,  Kami,  Jehovah,  Lord  and  many  other  interesting  ones  too.  Ah  well  ... 

Coming  back  out  of  His  thoughts,  He  focused  in  on  the  present  situation  on  Earth.  His  gaze  fell  upon  a  house  in  the  middle  of  a  lot  of  other 
houses.  Inside,  two  of  Man  were  yelling  at  each  other  about  something  called  a  “Lollipop".  He  switched  over  to  a  street  and  was  just  in  time  to 
see  one  of  Man  grab  another's  purse  and  run.  Refocusing  again,  He  saw  a  big  room  labelled  “House  of  Government."  There  was  a  man  talking  to 
all  the  others,  but  suddenly  half  of  the  creatures  started  yelling,  hissing,  clapping  and  booing.  He  sighed  and  while  scanning  the  scenes  beJow 
caught  sight  of  a  piece  of  flat,  empty  land.  Before  his  eyes,  it  suddenly  burst  into  a  pyre  of  flame  and  smoke.  Somehow  He  did  not  think  it  was  for 
His  benefit.  Leaving  Earth  behind,  He  sat  thinking  for  awhile  on  Sun.  He  saw  that  Man  was  getting  all  together  too  violent,  disrespectful  and 
quarrelsome,  and  He  decided  to  show  them  who  was  the  boss.  He  took  off  His  cloak  and  blocked  the  sun's  rays  for  twenty  minutes.  Then  he 
restored  the  light  and  settled  down  to  see  what  had  happened  on  Earth.  He  soon  saw  that  far  from  making  Man's  situation  better,  it  was  now 
even  worse.  The  two  of  Man  who  had  been  quarreling  over  a  lollipop  were  now  furious  with  each  other  because  the  lollipop  had  disappeared 
during  the  darkness  and  each  had  accused  the  other  of  eating  it.  On  the  street,  a  lot  of  merchandise  was  missing  because  some  of  Man  had  taken 
advantage  of  the  dark  to  steal  everything  they  could  find.  In  the  "House  of  Government"  the  group  of  Man  were  now  yelling  treason  at  each 
other  for  engineering  the  darkness  to  overthrow  the  country.  Even  at  the  flat  piece  of  land  where  the  explosion  had  been,  many  of  Man  were 
arguing  over  why  there  had  been  a  totally  unexpected  eciipse  of  the  sun.  And  none  of  the  reasons  was  that  God  was  angry  and  wanted  Man  to 
reform.  He  realized  that  He  had  made  Man  too  intelligent,  too  inquisitive  for  Man’s  own  good.  Man  would  destroy  themselves  if  something 
wasn't  done.  But  he  had  tried  to  help,  again  and  again  over  the  years,  and  it  only  seemed  to  make  things  worse.  He  washed  his  hands  of  it  all.  It 
was  Man's  battle  to  win  or  lose. 

He  sJowJy  heaved  Himself  to  his  feet,  and  glancing  back  at  the  innocent  biue-green  planet,  He  felt  a  Jump  in  this  throat.  Man  had  been  the  best, 
and  now ...  He  turned  quickly  away  and  resumed  Hi s  Jeisureiy  stroJi  through  His  universe. 


Ako  Kyei-Aboagye 
Secondary  II 

Intermediate  AJexander  Hutchison 
1st  prize. 


Fairy  TaJe  Of  A  Princess  Who  Would  Not  Sleep 

Once  upon  a  time,  in  a  land  far,  far  away,  there  lived  a  princess  who  couJd  not  go  to  sleep.  Her  parents,  the  King  and 
Queen  spent  the  whole  day  from  morning  until  night  coaxing,  pleading  with  begging  and  crying  for  her  to  take  a  nap  or 
just  Jie  down,  but  she  refused.  For  some  odd  reason,  Princess  Penelope  would  not  go  to  sleep. 

The  King  and  Queen  got  so  desperate  that  one  day  the  King  made  an  announcement  to  the  people  of  the  town  from  his 
castle  high  up  on  the  mountain. 

“I  am  having  a  contest,"  he  said,  “the  man  or  woman  who  can  get  my  daughter  to  sleep  will  have  a  chance  to  spend  a 
weekend  in  my  castJe  with  me  and  the  rest  of  my  royal  family.  For  more  detaiJs  about  the  contest,  please  just  talk  to  my 
page  or  fill  out  an  entry  form  for  an  appointment.  We  have  got  to  get  my  Penelope  to  sleep!"  he  ended  with  a  cry. 

Well,  you  can  imagine  the  uproar  in  the  town  after  the  King’s  announcement.  Everybody  wanted  to  help  the  Princess 
Penelope  get  to  sleep. 

Soon  people  started  to  arrive  at  the  castle  with  the  most  weird  things  you  can  imagine.  The  most  common  were  stuffed 
animals  and  candy,  but  the  range  was  incredible!  It  went  from  story  books,  to  costumes,  to  musical  instruments  and  even 
to  whips  and  chains.  The  King  was  horrified  at  that!  He  did  not  know  what  could  possibly  be  going  on  through  these 
people’s  heads.  Did  they  know  that  they  had  tried  all  that  already  (except  the  whips  and  chains  of  course  -  he  did  not 
know  what  they  were  for  and  frankly,  he  did  not  want  to  know!)  None  of  these  things  would  work. 

They  let  the  people  in  anyway  though,  and  the  Princess  Penelope  could  be  heard  in  her  room,  talking,  eating  and 
shrieking  with  laughter  at  the  clowns  and  jugglers.  Unfortunately  though,  she  wouJd  not  sleep,  and  none  of  these  people 
were  helping  one  bit. 

Until  one  day,  a  few  weeks  later,  a  man  walked  in.  He  was  dressed  very  casuaJiy.  which  was  not  normal  for  people 
visiting  a  royal  castle,  and  the  biggest  surprise  was  that  he  brought  nothing  with  him  to  help  Penelope  to  sleep. 

“I  just  want  to  talk  to  Penelope,"  he  said.  So  the  King  let  him  into  Penelope’s  room.  A  few  minutes  later  he  returned 
with  a  smile  of  satisfaction  on  his  face.  The  King,  surprised,  or  rather  astonished,  rushed  into  Penelope’s  room  where  she 
lay  fast  asleep. 

"What  did  you  tell  her?”  the  King  whispered  softly  to  the  strange  man,  in  fear  of  waking  up  Penelope. 

“A  story  just  as  boring  as  this  one!"  the  man  answered  with  a  grin. 


lay-jay  floboz 
Secondary  III 
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ALL-KNOWING  PREDATOR  AND  IGNORANT  PREY 


Hff. 


A  harmless  mouse  sits  in  the  middle  of  an  open  field,  ignorant  of  its  hunter,  the  noble  eagle,  soaring  high  in  the  clear  blue  sky 
above. 

The  rodent  remains  quite  stiii,  whiskers  quivering,  completely  unaware  of  its  predator  who  continues  to  make  perfect  circles, 
hovering  maliciously,  waiting  for  just  the  right  moment  to  come  crashing  down  on  its  innocent  prey  below. 

The  eagle,  an  elegant  bird,  yet  merciless  killer,  watches  its  victim  and  its  surroundings.  Then  with  wings  spread,  begins  his 
cautious  descent.  As  it  nears  the  halfway  mark  between  the  ground  and  the  endless  expanse  of  blue  above,  his  hunger  and  taste 
./or  /iesh  increase. 

Now  almost  directly  above  with  fixed,  yellow  eyes  flashing  and  strong  piercing  ciaws  outstretched,  a  swooping  motion  is  made. 
For  the  mouse  it  was  aimost  over,  but  not  quite  this  time. 

At  the  last  second  the  mouse  had  spotted  the  eagle's  shadow  on  the  dry,  grassy  earth  and  had  darted  frantically  here  and  there, 
finding  not  a  single  port  of  refuge.  The  eagle,  now  given  a  minor  challenge  takes  to  the  sky  once  more  and  plans  a  new  strategy  for 
attack. 

Again  the  majestic  bird,  iike  a  half-destroyed  fighter  jet  comes  screeching  from  the  sky  digging  its  sharp,  strangling  claws  and 
gouging  beak  into  the  poor  creature’s  defenseless  body  which  writhes  now  with  seering  pain  and  soon  iies  still. 

Death  had  been  unexpected  and  instantaneous,  not  to  mention  necessary  ... 


Never  Again 


Jeni  Bogdany 
Secondary  IV 


"What  in  the  world  happened  to  you  anyway?"  I  rolled  over,  annoyed  with  what  I  assumed  to  be  a  particularly  loud  dream.  As  I  shifted 
positions,  I  rolled  over  a  hard  object  that  nearly  woke  me  up.  Naturally,  I  sharply  rolled  back  over  in  the  other  direction,  smack  in  to  an  unusually 
smooth  and  hard  surface. 

“OW1”  Then  I  was  awake,  but  my  dream  apparently  obstinate  as  a  mule,  continued  to  yell  into  my  ear.  Doing  so,  it  penetrated  my  skull. 
through  to  my  brain  and  resounding  repeatedly  throughout  my  entire  body. 

It  was  my  sister,  and  her  voice  was  really  killing  me.  "Oh  my  God!"  I  almost  yelled  aloud,  “ There's  a  woodpecker  inside  my  head!"  I  was 
trying  to  consider  how  a  woodpecker  came  to  live  inside  my  head,  when  ... 

"So  what  happened  to  you?”  She  was  at  it  again,  using  my  ear  as  a  loud  speaker. 

" Maybe  it  crawled  through  my  ear  as  I  was  sleeping,"  I  reflected  returning  to  my  old  train  of  thought.  "My  ears  are  pretty  big,  and  it  could 
just  be  a  real  small  woodpecker  with  a  very  strong  peck." 

In  the  midst  of  this  thinking,  I  rediscovered  the  object  that  I  had  rolled  over  earlier  on.  It  was  an  empty  bottle  that  had  previously  contained 
cheap  wine.  Remembering  my  sister,  I  sat  up,  making  a  clumsy  attempt  to  hide  it.  In  the  process  I  swiftly  bumped  my  poor  head  against  the  tap. 
Tap!  "Oh  my  God,"  I  thought,  " I’m  in  the  tub!"  I  quickly  glanced  up  at  my  sister,  embarrassed.  Her  big  brown  eyes  seemed  to  be  laughing  at  me, 
but  she  was  obviously  making  a  serious  attempt  to  look  serious.  I  could  tell  that  she  was  about  to  repeat  her  tiresome  inquisition,  so,  to  save 
myself,  as  well  as  my  ears,  from  anymore  undue  pain.  I  answered  her. 

"What  are  you  talking  about?  Nothing  happened  to  me!"  At  this,  my  sister,  unable  to  restrain  her  laughter  any  longer,  burst  out,  and  barely 
managed  to  get  out  the  words:  “Nice  Outfit!"  Curious,  I  looked  down  to  see  what  she  was  going  on  about. 

"Jesus!”  I  cried  aloud.  I  was  fully  dressed  in  a  man’s  attire,  and  I  was  thoroughly  embarrassed  that  anyone  should  see  me  in  such  a  state. 
What  was  worse,  try  as  I  did,  I  couldn’t  for  the  life  of  me  recall  what  had  actually  happened  to  me.  Looking  at  the  bottle,  I  was  reminded  that  I 
had  invited  several  friends  over  the  previous  evening,  at  least  I  thought  it  was  the  previous  evening.  I  remember  that  there  had  been  some  loud 
music,  and  a  bit  of  drinking,  but  that’s  normal,  no  "biggie”.  I  remembered  a  lot  of  spinning  a  round,  and  then  nothing!  At  this  point,  my  mind 
pulled  a  complete  blank!  I  picked  up  the  bottle  again,  but  this  time  I  examined  it  with  disgust.  I  began  questioning  it.  What  had  it  brought  me? 
Well  it  had  brought  me  into  the  bathtub,  fully  dressed  in  a  man’s  attire,  with  a  woodpecker  in  my  head  -  and  not  much  else!  That  empty  bottle, 
once  filled  with  cheap  wine,  had  brought  me  to  a  place  where  I  would  rather  not  be.  Looking  at  the  bottle  with  a  kind  of  fierce  determination  in 
my  eyes,  I  swore  to  myself,  " Never  again!” 


Claude  Saleh 
Secondary  V 


My  First  Spin  Around  The  Block 

I  was  finally  behind  the  wheel!  Ooh,  how  good  it  felt  to  be  there!  For  the  first  time  in  my  life  I  was  in  control  of  this  car!  I  was  going  to  be  the 
one  that  made  it  turn  or  made  it  travel  straight.  I  was  going  to  be  the  one  that  made  it  stop  at  red  lights  and  go  at  green  ones.  I  was  in  control,  and 
it  was  a  heady  experience!  I  felt  great! 

I  looked  across  at  my  mother  sitting  beside  me  in  the  passenger  seat.  She  did  not  seem  to  feel  as  I  felt.  I  attempted  to  reassure  her.  " Don't 
worry  Mom,"  I  said.  ‘‘I’ll  be  fine;  you'll  see!"  She  didn't  respond. 

I  adjusted  the  car  seat  to  the  nearest  possible  position,  due  to  my  limited  height,  fixed  my  mirrors,  put  on  my  seat  belt,  and  did  everything  that 
my  theory  instructor  had  told  me  to  do  in  class.  Then  I  turned  on  the  ignition.  Seeing  as  we  were  in  the  driveway,  I  put  the  car  in  reverse  and 
pressed  down  on  the  accelerator.  In  my  eagerness,  I  must  have  pressed  too  hard,  for  the  car  jerked  into  the  middle  of  the  street  at  a  somewhat 
rapid  speed. 

"Sorry  Mom,"  I  said.  She  looked  longingly  towards  our  front  door.  Before  she  could  say  one  word,  I  put  the  car  in  “drive”  and  off  we  went, 
careening  down  the  avenue. 

I  felt  wonderful!  I  began  to  think  of  all  the  newfound  freedom  I  would  have.  I  would  be  able  to  go  anywhere  I  wanted.  I  would  be  able  to  drive 
anywhere  I  wanted  so  long  as  my  parents  didn’t  need  the  car.  Life  was  now  worth  living!  I  was  in  such  a  state  of  elation  that  I  almost  missed 
seeing  the  Stop  sign  at  the  end  of  the  road.  I  jammed  on  the  brakes  and  both  my  mother  and  I  sprung  forward. 

"Didn’t  realize  the  brakes  worked  so  well,"  I  said. 

"Please  be  careful,”  my  mother  pleaded. 

We  were  approaching  an  intersection.  I  decided  to  make  a  right  turn.  I  put  on  my  right  flasher  and  turned  the  steering  wheel  to  the  right.  The 
car  gently  turned  to  the  right  and,  much  to  my  chagrin,  continued  to  do  so  until  I  almost  hit  a  parked  car.  That's  when  my  mother  grabbed  the 
wheel. 

My  next  turn  was  not  that  bad,  although  I  did  possess  the  strong  will  to  ram  down  a  bunch  of  children  who  when  they  saw  me  had  yelled, 
"Look,  a  kid’s  driving  the  car!" 

I  continued  down  the  street  at,  contrary  to  what  my  mother  says,  was  a  steady  pace.  One  more  turn  and  I  would  be  home.  My  short  trip 
around  the  block  would  be  over. 

The  light  was  yellow.  I  put  my  foot  over  what  I  thought  was  the  brake,  in  order  to  slow  down.  Unfortunately,  I  hit  the  accelerator  by  mistake, 
and  we  lurched  forward  into  the  intersection. 

I  had  never  quite  understood  the  concept  of  centrifugal  force,  but  as  I  tried  to  make  that  right  turn,  in  a  flash,  it  all  suddenly  became  clear  to 
me.  As  my  mother  clutched  onto  the  roof,  I  turned  the  wheel  with  all  my  might  and  somehow  managed  to  complete  the  manoeuvre.  We  were  now 
on  our  street  and  were  approaching  our  house.  I  was  filled  with  a  sense  of  pride  and  relief.  I  turned  into  the  driveway,  switched  off  the  ignition, 
and  lei  out  a  great  sigh. 

Up  until  then,  I  had  not  looked  at  my  mother.  She  had  seemed  inordinately  quiet.  I  turned  to  her.  "Not  that  bad.  eh?"  I  asked.  Her  eyes  widened 
in  disbelief  and  as  I  looked  at  her,  I  realized  she  was  turning  a  sickly  green,  if  Orientals  can  turn  such  a  colour. 

After  that  episode,  my  mother  wouldn't  let  me  touch  the  car  until  I  had  a  few  practical  lessons  with  my  driving  instructor,  and  even  then, 
whenever  I  was  allowed  to  use  the  car,  it  was  not  with  my  mother,  but  with  my  father. 


Genie  Cortez 
Secondary  V 


Les  Yeux  Noirs 


Ce  que  le  vieil  homme  ne  savait  pas  c'est  que  derriere  la  porte  se  cachait  la  petite  Lea.  Son  petit  corps  fragile  tremblait.  Elle  prit  la  poupee 
qu'eJIe  tenait  par  la  main  et  la  serra  centre  elle  pres  de  son  c oeur.  Appuyee  contre  la  porte.  la  pauvre  Lea  ne  dis ait  pas  un  mot.  Par 
i'entreiaiiiement  elle  pouvait  voir  son  pere  et  sa  mere,  a  cote  J’un  de  1  ’autre. 

Au  fond  de  la  piece,  sa  mere  se  mit  soudainement  a  pieurer.  II  etait  bien  tard  et  au  iieu  de  rester  cachee  pres  de  la  porte.  elle  aurait  du  etre 
pro/ondement  endormie  dans  son  Jit. 

Sa  mere  sangiotait,  elle  retrouvera  enfin  son  calme  et  Lea  fut  voir  son  pere  se  lever. 

II  prit  le  mouchoir  de  la  main  de  son  epouse  et  ii  i'e mbrassa  tendrement. 

Tout  a  coup  la  poupee  tomba  par  terre  et  fit  un  petit  bruit  en  touchant  le  plancher.  Son  pere  sen  appercut  tout  de  suite.  C’est  la  qu’il  vit  deux 
yeux  noirs  qui  briiiaient  dans  le  noir. 

II  s'appr ocha  pour  voir  ce  que  sa  petite  fille  faisait  debout;  ii  se  demanda  depuis  combien  de  temps  eiie  etait  la  a  les  surveiiier. 

II  la  prit  dans  ses  bras,  ia  berga  et  elle  s’endormit  tout  de  suite. 

A  vrai  dire,  qui  sait  si  Lea  avait  reelement  compris  que  sa  grand  mere  etait  morte? 

Fallait-ce  qu'ii  iui  expiique?  Qui  sait  ce  qui  e'etait  passe  dans  sa  tete? 

Seul  un  tel  regard  ne  pouvait  i’expiiquer. 


Lynn  Grunberg 
Secondaire  III 


Si  J'etais  un  Instrument  de  Musique 

Si  je  pouvais  etre  un  instrument  de  musique,  je  voudrais  etre  ia  guitare  elect rique  d’un  chanteur  ceiebre. 

Je  voyagerais  beaucoup,  je  ferais  beaucoup  de  concert,  et  je  ferais  de  Ia  musique  inoubliabie.  /e  serais  tire  par  man  maitre  quand  ii  me 
jouerait.  mais  je  voudrais  un  maitre  qui  prendr ait  soin  de  moi.  Je  m'amuserais  beaucoup  avec  mon  maitre  qui  ecrirait  de  la  musique  que  je 
jouerais  au  concert.  Je  me  ieverais  a  i'aube  pour  pratiquer,  je  me  coucherais  au  crepuscuie  pour  avoir  tout  le  temps  necessaire  d’etre  par faite 
au  concert,  mais  en  meme  temps,  j'aurais  un  bon  repos  de  ia  nuit.  Je  saurais  comment  faire  des  harmonies,  je  saurais  tout  ce  qu'ii  faut  savoir 
pour  etre  une  bonne  guitare.  J'aurais  beaucoup  d'amis,  guitare  et  autre.  Je  ne  me  iaiserais  pas  vendre  a  n'importe  qui. 

Je  m'amuserais  beaucoup  quand  je  suis  dans  les  concerts,  et  aussi  quand  je  pratiquerais  pour  les  concerts.  J’aime  beaucoup  ia  vie  d'une 
quitare,  elle  est  t res  amusante. 


Natasha  Periera 
Secondary  2 


Meine  Meinung  ueber  Fiime  and  Fernsehen 

Ich  sehe  nicht  vieie  Fiime,  weil  ich  Hausau/gaben  babe  und  nicht 
viei  Zeit.  Manchmai  gehe  ich  mit  meiner  Freundin  ins  Kino.  Wir  ha  ben 
au ch  einen  Video-Apparat.  Ich  liebe  iustige  und  romantische  Fiime. 
Ich  mag  au  ch  manche  Programme  am  Fernsehen,  aber  manche 
Programme  sind  auch  sehr  iangweiiig  und  b Joed.  Ich  gehe  gern  ins 
Kino,  aber  jedes  Jahr  werden  das  Kino  und  die  Kinokarten  teurer. 

Catherine  Herb  a 
German  Levei  II 


den  10.  April  1988 

Liebe  Paula, 

Hallo!  Wie  geht’s?  Hast  du  schoene  Winter  und  Osterferien  gehabt? 
In  meinen  Winterferien  war  ich  krank,  und  das  hat  nicht  viei  SpaB 
gemacht!  Ich  ha  be  meine  Reise  nach  Toronto  gestrichen,  aber  meine 
Freundin  war  sehr  mit/uehiend.  In  der  zweiten  Woche  bin  ich  mit 
meinen  Freunden  ins  Kino  gegangen.  Ich  bin  auch  einkaufen 
gegangen.  Meine  Osterferien  wa ren  sehr  schoen.  weii  ich  zu  Partys 
gegangen  bin. 

Ich  moechte  gern  zu  Besuch  nach  Hamburg  kommen.  Ich  habe  im 
Ju ii  zwanzig  Tage  frei,  vom  5.  Juii  bis  zum  25.  Juii.  Ich  weiB  nicht  viei 
Information  ueber  Hamburg,  und  ich  moechte  vieie  Plaetze 
besichtigen.  Zum  Beispiei;-  den  Hafen.  das  flathaus,  die  verschiedenen 
Museen,  das  Aite  Land  und  Poseidorf.  Du  kannst  dann  mit  mir  am  25. 
Juii  nach  Montreal  zurueckkommen.  Ich  hoffe  dass  es  bei  Dir  moegiich 
sein  wird.  Aiso,  schreib  bald  Deine  Antwort. 


Herzliche  Gruesse, 
Jennifer  S hecter 
German  Level  III 


Eine  Liebesgeschichte 

Ein  Junge  wohnt  in  West-Berlin.  Eines  Tage s  faehrt  er  nach  Ost-Beriin,  und  hier  trifft  er  ein  huebsches  Maedchen.  Dieses  Maedchen 
aber  wohnt  in  Ost-Beriin.  Sie  veriieben  sich  und  traeumen  von  einem  Rock-Konzert  au f  dem  Alexander  Piatz.  Es  ist  schon  zehn  nach  elf 
und  der  Junge  muss  bis  12  Uhr  wieder  in  West-Beriin  sein.  Sie  hofft  dass  er  laenger  bieiben  kann,  aber  er  hat  nur  einen  Tagesschein.  Er 
verspr icht  ihr  dass  er  wiederkommen  wird  und  sie  hoffen  dass  sie  dann  Jaenger  zusammen  sein  koennen. 
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Caroline  Fournier 
German  Level  IV 


EVENTS 
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French  Camp 


A  La  Perdriere 

Le  sejour  a  ia  Base  PJein  Air  Saint  Don  at  fut  un  vrai 
succes.  Les  moniteurs  avaient  beaucoup  d’humour  et 
nous  nous  sommes  bien  amusees.  Les  activites,  nous 
captivaient  et  la  temperature  etait  superbe.  Toutes  ies 
eieves,  sans  exception,  ant  aime  le  kayak,  le  canoe, 
l'escalade.  la  voile,  i’ecoiogie,  ie  tir  a  l'arc,  i'orien- 
tation,  etc.  Durant  la  soiree,  ies  moniteurs  nous  ont  fait 
rire  en  faisant  de  i'animation  fdes  petites  saynetes.  ies 
jeux  de  societej.  On  etait  triste  de  partir  et  de  dire  au 
revoir  aux  moniteurs.  Nous  sommes  montees  dans 
i 'autobus  pour  le  retour.  Ce  fut  une  experience 
inoubiiabie.  Merci  a  Mile  Glorieux,  Mile  Kirkpatrick  et 
a  Mme  Roy  pour  avoir  realise  ce  projet. 


Caroline  Guay,  1  Secondaire 


mvlou  swtrnsi 


French 

Day 


La  Journee  de  Frangais 

La  journee  de  jrangais  a  ete  un  grand 
succes  cette  annee.  Chaque  classe 
representait  un  pays  francophone  et  a 
presente  des  pieces  et  danses  variees.  Le 
diner  etait  excellent  car  chaque  classe  a 
prepare  des  repas  typiques  des  pays  dont 
eiles  representaient. 

Un  discours  interessant  a  ete  donne  par 
une  representante  d’Oxfa m  et  un  debat  a 
ete  presenter  par  les  eieves  du  secondaire 
V.  En  tout  on  s'est  beaucoup  am  usee  car 
toutes  les  eieves  ont  participe  avec 
beaucoup  d' effort. 

Julie  A. 


Twelve  Angry  Women 


After  many  months  of  hard  work  and  practice  The  Study  Drama  Club 
presented  Twelve  Angry  Women  by  Reginald  Rose  on  March  4th.  The 
setting  of  the  play  was  a  jury  room,  where  twelve  women  had  to  decide 
on  the  guilt  or  innocence  of  a  boy  accused  of  the  murder  of  his  father. 
This  was  not  an  easy  task!  The  vote  started  at  eleven  'guilty'  votes  to 
one  ‘not  guilty'.  After  a  series  of  discussions,  discoveries,  votes,  and 
arguments,  the  tables  turned,  eleven  to  one  in  favor  of  an  acquittal.  The 
sole  juror  in  favor  of  acquittal  at  the  beginning  was  played  by  Genie 
Cortez,  and  the  jury  member  that  held  out  at  the  end,  voting  guilty,  was 
played  by  Claude  Saleh.  The  latter  finally  gave  in,  and  the  jury  took  its 
‘not  guilty'  decision  in  to  the  judge.  Thanks  go  to  the  rest  of  the  cast, 
Anne  Andermann,  E la  Argun,  Paulina  Flores,  Carla  Guttmann,  Eli se 
Johnston,  Jay-Jay  Roboz,  Jordana  San  ft,  Lori  Seidman,  Ali  Shapiro,  and 
Ariane  Shuster,  and  a  crew  of  eleven  led  by  Natasha  Dupont  and 
Natalie  Gitto  for  all  their  hard  work  in  making  the  play  such  a  success. 
Special  thanks  go  to  Ms.  Biggs  for  producing  and  directing  the  play. 

Congratulations  to  all  for  a  job  well-done. 

Natasha  Dupont  -  Secondary  V 


<^3riLcla\j,  January  22 
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The  Study’s  First  Ever  Track  Team! 

For  the  first  time  in  the  school's  history,  the  Study  participated  in  the  sport  of  Track  and  Field.  Not  only  did  our  whole  team  learn 
an  enormous  amount  about  the  sport,  but  we  also  did  [surprisingly]  exceptionally  well!  The  season  began  with  a  G.M.A.A.  Belay  meet 
at  Lasalle  High  School.  At  this  meet,  the  juvenile  medley  team  consisting  of  Tanya  Bazek,  Erika  Flores,  Carla  Guttmann,  and  Annabel 
Soutar  won  the  silver  medal.  For  the  next  meet  we  returned  to  Lasalle  for  the  girls'  area  meet.  This  was  a  qualifying  meet  for  the 
G.M.A.A.  Championship.  The  following  students  qualified  for  the  championship  meet:  Amy  Dilda,  Jeana  Park.  Ako  Kyei-Aboagye,  Alexis 
Codrington,  Sarah  Eamon,  Katie  Davidman,  Annabei  Soutar,  and  Heather  Brennan. 

At  the  championship  meet,  Amy  Dilda  reached  the  finals  in  both  her  events  -  the  100  m.  and  the  200  m.  where  she  placed  5th  and 
6th  respectively.  The  4x100  relay  team  of  Jeana  Park,  Ako  Kyei-Aboagye,  Alexis  Codrington,  and  Amy  Dilda  won  the  Bronze  medals. 
Katie  Davidman  in  the  midget  category  finished  a  very  fine  4th  in  the  3000  m.  Annabel  Soutar  finished  4th  in  the  1500,  second  (and 
silver  medalist)  in  the  800  m.  and  by  virtue  of  a  superb  performance  in  the  3000  m.  was  declared  G.M.A.A.  champion  in  that  event, 
and  thereby  now  qualifies  for  the  provincials. 

Special  thanks  to  Mrs.  Balfour  and  Frau  Sutherland  for  all  their  coaching  efforts.  Congratulations  to  the  whole  team  for  a  great 
season! 


AWARDS 


Sixth  Form  Prizes 


Head  Girl .  Genie  Cortez 

Sub  Head .  Natasha  Dupont 

Vale  Prize  .  Genie  Cortez 

Academic  Promise  .  Natasha  Dupont 

Creativity  Prize  .  Carla  Guttmann 

Schweitzer  Mathematics  and 

Science  Prize  . joint  .  Elise  Johnston 

Natasha  Dupont 

Baugniet  Language  Prize .  Daphne  Maravei 

Drama  Prize  .  Claude  Saleh 

Yearbook  Prize .  Annabel  Soutar 

SOGA  Citizenship  Prize  .  Helen  Theoharis 


Second  Prize  Jennifer  Cross 

First  Prize  Sarah  Ternoway 

SCHOOL  PRIZES 

Whitley  Handwriting  Award 

Senior: 

Second  Prize 
First  Prize 

Intermediate: 

Second  Prize 
First  Prize 


Emily  Fiorilli 
Natasha  Dupont 

Catherine  Herba 
Fernanda  De  M acedo 


Merit  Awards 

Junior: 

Second  Prize 

Grade  4  . 

.  Alice  Dodge 

First  Prize 

Grade  5  . 

,  .  .  .  Katherine  Wener 

Grade  6  . joint  . 

.  Ingrid  Cosio 

Regina  Flores 

Verse  Speaking: 

Secondary  I  . 

.  Gillian  Harper 

Senior: 

[In  memory  of  Andrea  Stewart 

Second  Prize 

1945-79,  Head  Girl  1962/63] 

First  Prize 

Secondary  II  . joint  . 

.  .  .  .  Catherine  Herba 

Lucie  Opatrny 

Intermediate: 

Secondary  III . 

.  Katie  Davidman 

First  Prize 

Secondary  IV . 

.  .  Heather  Waterston 

Junior: 

House  Awards 

Second  Prize 

First  Prize 

House  Swimming  Cup: 

Delta  Beta 

House  Athletics  Cup: 

Delta  Beta 

Public  Speaking: 

House  Debate  Plaque: 

Kappa  Rho 

House  Point  Cup: 

Beta  Lambda 

Secondary  I  and  II 

House  Spirit  Cup: 

Kappa  Rho 

First  Prize 

SCHOOL  PRIZES 

Secondary  III 
Winners: 

Alexander  Hutchison  Essay  Competition 

Tracey  Tom 
Christie  Pacher 


Annabei  Soutar 
Genie  Cortez 


Melina  Nacos 


Martha  Wainwright 
Justine  Schnapp 


Natasha  Pereira 


Natalie  Molson 
Jennifer  Shecter 


Senior: 

Third  Prize 
Second  Prize 
First  Prize 

Intermediate: 
Third  Prize 
Second  Prize 
First  Prize 


Cristina  Komaroff 
Jennifer  White 
Natasha  Dupont 


Bianca  Towning 
Melinda  Hall 
Ako  Kyei-Aboagye 


Senior: 

Second 

First 

Joutes  Oratoires: 

Second 

First 


Elise  Johnston 
Daphne  Maravei 
Genie  Cortez 


Natalie  Molson 
Ariadne  Decker 
Natasha  Pereira 


Junior: 

Third  Prize  Ingrid  Hategan 


HEAVILY  MEDICATED. 


Circus  of  the  Stars  at  The  Study. 
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Chaussures  de 
qualite  pour  toute 
la  famille 

Grandeurs  -  Sizes 
Hommes  -  Men  6-15 
Dames  -  Ladies  4-13 

1346  Greene  Ave. 
Westmount,  Que.  H3Z  2B1 


Fine  Quality  Footwear 
for  the  entire  Family 

Souliers  pour 
enfants  de 
toutes  grandeurs 
Children  Shoes 
of  all  Sizes 

Tony  &  Kathie  Fargnoli 
Shopkeepers 


Jouets  Cadeaux 

1232  GREENE  AVE  WESTMOUNT 
(514)  937-3833 


A  big  collection  of  stuffed  animals, 
pre-school  toys, 
baby  items  and  party  favors. 


THE 

DOUBLE 

HOOK 

CANADIAN  BOOKS 
LIVRES  CANADIENS 

1235A  GREENE 
WESTMOUNT, 
MONTREAL, 
QUEBEC 
H3Z2A4 

(514)932-5093 
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Howarth 


INC. 


( 


A  Scottish  Shop  established  over  50  years 


Maison  de  tradition  6cossaise  £tablie  depuis  plus  de  50  ans 


) 


<ztxzet£d&c^u &£  t^e- 


Howarth  Inc.  is  a  Montreal  tradition. 
They  have  dressed  generations  of 
families  beginning  with  school 
uniforms  for  private  and  public 
schools,  both  English  and  French, 
through  to  custom  made  suits,  shirts 
and  finest  ladies'  fashions. 

The  sort  of  outfit  that  always  looks 
right.  Under  one  roof  you  can  outfit 
the  whole  family. 

Howarth  Inc.,  c'est  toute  une  tradition 
canadienne.  Au  fil  des  generations, 
des  families  entires  nous  ont  fait  con- 
fiance  autant  pour  les  uniformes  sco- 
laires  pour  ecoles  privees  et  publiques 
anglophones  et  francophones  que 
pour  les  ensembles  et  chemises  sur 
mesure  et  les  plus  belles  modes  pour 
dames. 

Howarth  Inc.,  c'est  le  genre  de  vdte- 
ment  qui  tombe  toujours  bien.  Chez 
nous,  on  petit  trouver  des  v£tements 
pour  toute  la  famille. 


MONTREAL 

1444  Ste  Catherine  W. 


861-9242 


Howarth 

OTTAWA 

89  O'Connor 

236-4613 


INC. 


TORONTO 

Toronto-Dominion  Centre 

363-0362 


Most  major  credit  cards  honored 
Complimentary  indoor  parking  entrance  1255  MacKay 


Principals  cartes  de  crddit  honordes 
Stationnement  intdrieur  disponible,  entree  1255,  rue  MacKay 
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MONTREAL’S  LARGEST 
VIDEO  LIBRARY 


2165  Crescent  Street 
Montreal,  Quebec 
Canada  H3G  2C1 
(514)  844-1220 


107  Querbes  Avenue 
Oulremont,  Quebec 
Canada  H2V  3V8 
(514)277-9546 


1304  Green  Ave.  419  Victoria 

931-0293  484-0293 


PATRONS 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Ronald  Guttmann 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  I.A.  Soutar 


58  Job's  Lane 
Southampton 
New  York  11968U.S.A 
(516)  283-4939 


AVENUE 

Bookshop 


1368  Greene  Avenue 
Westmount,  Quebec 
Telephone  933-4201 


CONGRATS’ 
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JENSEN’S 

MONTREAL’S  FAVORITE 
OLD  FASHIONED  ICE  CREAM  PARLOR 


Strike  it  rich!  Lot's  of 
Swensen’s  delicious  old  fashion 
ice  cream  drenched  all  over  with 
hot  fudge  &  topped  with  a  big 
gush  of  real  whipped  cream. 

Enjoy  one  today  —  and  you  11 
start  saying  too: 

“Nobody  makes  them  like 
Swenson  ’s.  ' ' 


930  Ste  Catherine  W. 
Rockland  Centre 


25%  off  all  sit  down  item  and  ice-cream  cakes 
Present  your  Student  l.D.  Card 
Valid  from  15  Sept.  88  to  15  Dec.  88 


* 


Li  It:: 


